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To the high and nyghry Prince; 


HEzNkyv Prince of WW: ales,Du ke | 
of Cornwall andRothſay, Knight!" -* © 
of the moſt wable order of the,” © el 


| Garter. ge: 
| , + © ITSTEC . 


T Hriſe Noble Prince, by birth, by blood,by fame, 
Renown d by all, whom all men do adore, 
Nor ſo much lou'd for greatneſſe of your name, 
| As for thole vertues does your name decore : 
| Young Heros,whoſe is Biol ations ſore 
Beyond the limits of your yer-ſpent yeares, 
| Braue ſtately minde,wheren this time doth pore, 
| Whoſe praiſes praying parts,the world admires ; 
' Vnderthe Gas of your Eagles wings, y 
| (Since no where elle ſhe can for ſafety flie ) 
My humble Muſe, moſt royaliimpe of Kings, 
| In tragick verſe, preſents your Princely eye, 
With atrue ſtory of a Queenes {ad caſe, 
Who gaue herlife to flee a foule dilgrace, 


Another to the Prince, 


| I Ven as the Eagle through the empty skie, 

| 4 Conuoies her young ones on her ſoaring wings, 
 Aboue the azur'd vaults, ti!l ſhee them brings, 

| Where they on Phebsx glorious beames may pry: 

' So (mighty Prince) my Muſe now ſoares on high, 

| Abouc the vulgarreach,to higher ſpheares, 

| A2 With 


W 
| 
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With this ſcarſc ripened Eaglet-birth of hers, 
oy Vnto the yiew of your Maicltick eye, 
þ Burif it hap,as hap,I feare, it ſhall, 
| j Shee may not bide your cenſures dazeling touch, 
i The higher flight,the more renowned fall, | 
i Ir ſhall ſuffice, that her attempt was ſuch, 
[ But if in ought ſhee pleaſe your Princely view, 
{/ Then ſhee attaines the marke,at which ſhe flew, 


L = = | 
i Your Highnefle moſt loyall 
| | and affcionate ſeruant, 
: | | ; 
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The Argument ofthis Poe 


ſemechrepied re eothe Many, cod gre ſhofer fu 


PE 


INC. 


T| what time that great and fatall enemy of 
Rome ,Hannibal(after that he had wonne thoſe 
[PN YA! memorable and famens battels of Ticenum, 
JAE. \&. Trebeſa,Thracimen,and ( annes had oner-run 

SE 1d ſubdued the mot part of all Ttaly, putting 
Romc her ſelfe into a marue!lous feare to hane beexe ſurpriſea 
if he pad then followed his fortune: Of all her great Captaimi 
and Commanazri(ſhe then had)Fabius Maximus waseſtees 
med the moſt wiſe and politicke, Marcellus the moſt valiant, 
becauſe by experience in ſundry conflitts,he made the Romani 
know, that Hannibal was not inuincible: yet of thens all nong 


limited,as it were,within her owne wals , as young Publius 
Corn, Scipio, the ſorne of that Publ. Scipio,ho firſt fought 
with Hannibal at his coming into Italy,and afterwards kildy 
valiantly fighting again/t his enemies,in Spain with his bro- 
ther Cne. Scipio,T hey both thus dead,cy the army there de= 
ftitute of a Commander the Senat long time conſulted to find 
out ſome worthy Captaine to ſupply that roome, but could find 
10 1141 that dryſt undertake ſo dangeroas a charge, confide= 
ring the loſſe of two ſo great and famous Captaines before. Til 
at length,the whole aſſembly beeing called, to chaſe a Vice= 
conſull all the ona Princes and Peeres of the Realme beg 


filent at ſo worthy a mction, Scipio heemg but 14, yeares of 


age,accepted the charge and immediatly thereupon departed 


for Spaine, which to his immortall glorie, he quickly ſubdued 


againe to the Romaine obedience; from whence re! to 


| 
| 


 Romeghe was preſently choſen Conſul,with the great jo7 and 


applanſe of the people: and had Cicill aſſigned to him for his 
Pronince with power (if he pleaſed )to make war in Aphricks 
eA 3 So. 


The Argument. 


So being ſtirre1 vp therto by the often intreaties,aad great 


promiſes of Matimnilla king of Numidia,a valorons and co- 
 ragions young Prince, and a great friend of the Romanes, be 
Heauied ew forces, and baning prepared (hips and mwnition 
#n Sicill ft for ſach 4 tourney, went thither : and after many 


famons bertelt, at the laſt he ouercame Haſdrubal,end Sy- 


phax king of the CM: [cecilians * whoto enioy the beautie 
of Sophonisba, rhe daughter of the ſayd Haſdrubal,had but 
lately left the Romane friendſhip, to take part with th? (ar- 
thaginians ; to follow whome Scipio ſent Maſlinifla , with 
_ . Caius L#hus ad hrs light horſe-men whom they parſued to 
bis awne country ,avnd there in a new conflifÞ tooke him priſo- 
ner, \ Thereafter Mailsinifſa went to Cyrtha the chiefe 
citty of bis Rea/me which he took ,and there at the firit v1ew 
became enamoured with the matchleſſe and mcomparable 
beauty of Sophonisba,WWhow not only he promiſed ro free fro 
Romans bondage, but alſo too:e her to his wife: which Sci- 
pio vnderitandms, ſharply rebukes him for bis fau/t, telling 
him that yo Romane confederate was able to gine hbertie to 
a priſoner taken by the Romane armes who heauily regrating 
bis offence,to ſo courtrons and continent a ( aptaine, and la- 
renting , hee could not obſerue his promiſe to Sophonisba, 
ſend her a cup of poyſon,with a letter, _ her, hee could 
wot elſe obſerue his faith ginen to her but by that potion, which 


ſhe imamediatly drinks.to preuent all further miſcry,and gines 


To 


we the Argument of this Poeme, 


EE _— TORT LE IO III WHY SHR <s 445% 29RD 


T tf ambitious thoughts of Scipio to afſvr: 903 


To "7 lowing Conſor Da: Murray, 


"Aire Sophonicha on ker tragike ſtage, | 
(To death,or bondage worle then death deſign! 4d): 


Doth ſhew the gojea: neflo of aproud grieu d minde, 


With courage fajre aboue her {ex an: 20e, 
She quafs the cup her! loue-lck Lord propin d, 
By which alchouph her liues-thred was vr rvvyn d, 
Yer ſhe trivum; hs aboue the Roman rage: '4 
T hrice happy Queene, and more then happy thrice, » *, © | 
Who finds a rare Phyſfition with f»ch $kil, Pos 
To rob the Fates of thee there lawful prize, 
By veriueof his euer-living quil, 
And makes thar poyſon which bereft thy breath, 
By power of ( pen,to payſon death, 


Tour lowing ( iſe u, - 


I OHN Mynxar, -4 2:44 WM 


To my hinde Glen I)a' Murray. 
N new attire ſand put mol? neatly on) 
Thou Murray mak'ſt thy pafſionate Queene apeare, 
As whenſhe fat, onthe Numidian throne, 
Deck d with thoſe Gems that moſt refulg ent were, 
Sothy ſtronge muſe her maker like tepaites, 
That from the ruinsof her waſted vrae, 


Againe her = doth as rurne, | 


I 


a at : B 


| |, But breathing now ypon our colder ſhore, 
' Here ſhee hath found a noble fiery ſpirit, 
| |, Both there,and here, to fortunate for Fame, 
| That whatſhe was,ſhe's cuery where the {ame. 
| : 
| 


| bl 
1; T7Ame (ſlave to Time) tillflying here and there, 
3 Tels what fad wonders in this world hath beene, 
\ 13; Wrought with the cragike pencil of diſpaire, 
- 1% Which doth nought elle bur horci'd woes contaipe, 
| 1%, Braue Sophonisba,taire, and ſtately Queene 
74, Whom Moerrays wits, for vertue,now adores, 
| {7 None butthis age her ({matchleſſe) like hath ſecne 
14; And none ſo high,her well deſeruing ſores : 
' | x For whart ſhee loſt, his Muſe againereſtores, 
| Herlife adornes his cuer-living lines 
' 14, His pen, her praiſc,cach other (till decores, 
174 Soinher worth, his verſe, moſt brightly ſhines: 
Faire Queene whoſe death did end the Romans (trife, 
Hath madc his Muſe giue hera brauer life, >" 1 


MM; DraAvror 


Tomy acere friend D a: Murray, 


STtMoNn GRAHAME. 
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Tha F Jett Death or: 
Sophonisba. 


AD Maſciniſa,lwoolne with griete and rage, 
When all his credit {eru d notto intreat- / 
His braue victorious friend, to dif-ingage 
His lare-ſpous 'd Lady from a ſeruile tiater 
Halte mad,diſtraught,coafas dly doth hee write, 
To ſhow, the Ramaine Conqueror thinks ro end 
Her as aſlaue his criumph ro atrendy:: 51 | /. 


Becketavock he) Acioyd this vnkind doome, /. Pp ad] 


And thac my oath vn-uiglate remaine; 
Made once to thee,thou neuer houlditſecRomes) 
That her proud Dames mighr glory inthy paine, 
And point their fingers ar thee in-diſdaines - 
I ſend thee = potion with-my letters, _ | 
To ſaue my faith from foyle,and theefrom fetters. | 
Yetifmy vnfain'd tears can haue the force 2 
(Deare Idoll of my foule) with thee ſo much, 
I pray thee onely haue ithis ſmall remorſe 
Of thine owne life,this cup thou acuariouth, 
Till that thou ſee th haple nerg, we ſuch, v, x) 
As nothing-elſe can I fay (though loth). - 
Drinke this to {; I it! 91 
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The TYa gicall Death. 


Jathis meanetime il labour with thy foc, 

In whoſe affiſtance 1 hauc ſpent mybloud, 

To pitty hy eſtate, and caſe my woe, 

In therelealing of thy ſervitude; 

Which if his/gentle Na:ure ſhall thiake good, 
Straight you ſhall know, it heerefu'c,ro _ 
Theſe lines,aye me! aſc {aid whar ſhould be done. 


Thus a ooningck 4 ighing {piric, 

Hee foulds tho& blacke newes in a ſnow-white ſheet, 

Vre ring theſe ſpeeches,co the ſcroll; hermeric 

Deſeru da better pretentehen this wrirz 

Yet ſhall ſhe'kee ſo rare a:thin inir, 

 _ Frohafervitude and ſhame (hall ſauc her now; 
Andlikewiſc me from a polluted VOW. 


Then quickly calshe vnto bim a poſt, 
Whoſe lecrecy he ofrimes vſ{'d to prour, 


Whom fraight-waics he commands to leauc the hoſe, 


And bearetheſe gifts of death vntohis loue; 
Who doth no ſoonet from his ſight remoue, 


But ſtraight his conſcience ſummons our his fact, F 


T appearebefore him in aſhape moſt blacke. 


Behold the reſolutions of man, 

How vnaduiſdly,ſometimes,the FRO] 
Breeding repentance ofiiennben they can - 
Not bring a backethart which they once Sowa 
Th' al-ruling hezuens being the cauſcindeed, 


Which ſcorning humane wiſdome1lets vs wockgy Þ 


"Fm impezfeRions of our thoughts below. ': - '+1 17 


For 


ww BS} 


of Sophonisba. 


For loethis Prince who larely thought his faith, 
And his ſweet Ladies liberty to ſtand, 
In the polt-f| peedy ating of her death; 

Which made him this ſad meſſage ro command, 
Which being paſt he rewes'it our of hand, 
But can not now remend it which is wotſe, 

,, Toolate ata ever breeds remorſe, 


The meſſenger whogr rinie and yſc had Tearn'd, 
Obſequious dutyto his maiſters will, ' © © 


 Hafts ro his journey, having not diſcern d, 


The ſoddaine paſſion thar his ſoule did kill: 

Exch cannot gaze a Princes breaſt intill, 
Whoſe outwart-ieſtures ſeldome doe bewray, ( prey 
Thoſe inward griefes, whereon there thoughts doe 


So iſt with him who on lis 1 journey goes,” 
Fhinking on noching bur-a/quick {26 FP 
Leauing his maiſter ſo o'r-come with" whes, 

That downe he lies ypon) his' bed ro mourne: 
Whoſe ſcalding fighes which inwardly doe burne, 
The perly conduites of his reares vpdrics, | 
As Phabut inks ts May dew fromthe wie 


It was the thin by by this the po oft depart ed, 


Fhat golden Phoebus hides Ks otions eg! 


Low in the Weſterne 'Ofceaii when vncarced: 


His neighing ſeeds leaving theit wearied teames, 


Whole 1 monthes through trauell yerthe froth our furnes; 
Goestorheir nightly Pied and their guide, SH 


da 7hevi Lptvh oxy head did hide, gs 


The T ragicall Death 


A fable darkeneſſe did the eatth'oreſhed, 
And buſie labourers left their dayly roile : 
, Way-faring Pilgrims wiſhed peryods made 
' To thar dayes journey, wearied with turmoile,' * 
| Thepearly dew beſprinkled all che foile : 
| And chaſte Dzan4 gan torto arile, 
And thruſt her forked head inco the skies. 


Both man and bealt,and all the fowles has flies, 
Bervoke them to the nighes delighting calc : 
Nothing did ſtirte, ſaue thatthe trembling erces, 
Did by their ſhakings liccle whiſpriogs raiſe 2. , 
The * fog Rreames ſlide foltly by their braile, 
- And fauing wronged Philomell that wept. 
Her wofull rapegeach ocher creature ſflepr, 


The Lena were calme,unbrodeced with ſtarces, 
| The carth was filent,and the. {eas at reft;.... 1. 
Eole and Neptune le! t their, wonred watres,-. DI 
And as companions for that nighe. embrac'd, - 
And if it were not mindes with griefe opprelty,' 4 Do; 
Whoſe carefull choyghzs,arc 246) hat d Ye; 


 Adrowheſlumber did policiſc wight, 
And wellthis ſoljrary timedid ' -" FIP N 
The griefe-oppreſſed minde of this Lines Ah 
| Whonow almoſt diſtrat of ſence 2 wit, - 


His loues eſtate ſuch paſſions do affoord,  ' . ... 4 
That he has ſcarſely i to breath one word; . fo $677 | 
For or greats ſorrowes oft-times hold their peace, - + | 


» Whilc litc)e gricues toprattle neuer ceale,./ ... Fl 
| : 


| Of Sophonisba. 
His toung into hjs throates deepe center flies, 
In hlencethere for euerto abide, 
Likewiſe,aſhamed of thelighr,his eyes 
Within their Iuory couerlets them hide, 
From thence againe,nere thinking to be ſpide, 
For fince the liphr of his deſires was gone, - 
He thought no light was to be look. vpon. 


Nothing he heares bur ftraight affrights his cares; | 
Each thing he feeles and touch<s, breeds him terror :. 
Wirhout benum'd of ſenſe within his teares- 2:04 
Perplexe his minde,with'otigly ſhapes of horror, 
His conſcience fill vpbraides hin, with his error, 

Firſt of themaking of his vowe,and next, 

That found ſo fowle a meane to keepeit fixr, 


Ten thouſand ſundry thoughts at once moleſt him, 
1n diuerle formes preſenting diuers woes, Yi 
The harmleſſe bed wherein he lyes toreſthim,  - 
Of his paſt deed he thinkes the fondnefſe ſhowes, © 
His cares growne big with many bitterthrowes, 
Secke for deliuery from his griefe ſwolne breſt, 
Which in the birth dye'{moothered and opprelt, 


He burnes,he ſwels,he turnes,and takes no reſt, 

With anger,rage,with griefe,and reſtleſſe groancs, 

So great a maſle of ſorrowes him opprelt, 

As now the world deliuered,be ſuppones, 

And free exempt from cares, relea('d of moanes, 

Her ſpacjous face ſo oft before had troubled, 

And all laide now on him,yea more then doubled. ' 
B 3 His 


The Tragicall Death 


His ſorrow-ſilent-ſtricken-toung,cannor 

Keepe back the paſlage of hisfighes,no more 

Which ſo aſſailes it,that it leaues his throace, 

Returning thither whence it fled before, 

While comming to his breath's faire Iuory doore , 
It begs a paſport from his lips ot new, 

To thoſe greefe-boyling fighes which ſo purſue. 


But they like volleys,willing to be wrocken, 
On ic poote toung,that aid their courſe ſo long, | 
Diſorderly de march, their rankes being broken | 
All would be firſt for to reueng their wrong, - 
Euen as wee {ce a mad ynruly throng, 
Of countrey Clownes,to ſack ſome bordering towne, 
Run ſwarming from the hills and mountaines downe. 


- * I APE ut PE INE ING IIER tha . 


Or as aChriftallcurrent,thatis ſtaid, _ 
To pay his debrfull cribute to the ca, 
His channell Ropt,whereby bis courſe delayd, | 
He's forſt a back vnto his ſourſero flye, © 
Till that his ftreames increaf{'d, he growes ſo high, 
 Thatcuer bankes and brajes he runs a maine, - 
Imperuoully vnto the ſea againe, __ 


So his voruly ſighes all head-long follow, 

Each Rriuing firſt who ſhall prevent an other: 

Bur his throats entry being ltraight and hollow, - 

And they in number numbetlcſſe come thither, - 

Cannot affoord them paflage altogether... - 
While ſtriningfor the place each in diſ{aine, 


Sends one another /mothered back againe, | | 
«43 * » 0 © His | 


| . How ſoone thoſe ciuill, broyles they do cſpye, 


of Sephontsb4. 
His eyes which all this cime incloſed Iye, 
Gazing vponthe Gail of the thought : 


That ſorrow had to his mindes kingdome brought, 
No longer in their Couerletts they: maught 
Behould the tragick yiew of their friends dying, 
Bur ſtraight retires them to their formet being, 


His toung and eyes now com'd to their owne place, 

It enters ro complaine,and they to weep, 

For ſince the ardor'of his ſighes did ceale, | 

The humid vapours which his hcart did keepe, 

Vaboyld by them,to his eyes cefierns creepe. 
From thence vpon his tender cheekes downe hopps, 
Hanging like Perles ypon his foft-dawne cropps. 


| 

And after long ſpent teares,his toung at lengrh 
In pittious fort thoſe wotull words did breath, 
Wrerch d —_ had thou not the rengrh, 
To ſaue one-poore diftrefſed Dame from death, 
Brought vnder by ynconſtant fortunes wrath? 

Wang onely vader ſafety of thy ſhield, 

Poore Lady,life and hberty did yecld, 


And that on ſuch a\coucnait alaſle, 
S$hbee thee ingag d theſe lewels of her minde, 
That thou ſhould T preſcrue her from diſgrace, 
Which thou to doe,thy ſelfe by oath did(t binde, 
O cruell, cruell, thouſand times vnkinde;- 
That could not elſe obſerue thy paſſed taith, 
Bur by thy hapleſſe louers wofull dcarh, 
B 4 Ak! 


The Tragicall Death 


| | | Ahlwhohad ſecne her, when choudidit behold her, 
+ | Heauing her faire and \now-white hands to thee. 
| {4 | Craung thy pitty,asthy ſelterhen told her, - 


| ( Thoughinth'extreameſt Rare of miſery). 
Became much rather her ſweete Gitors be 
A pity giuer,then to beg the ſame, 
That ſo with lookes the cor,queror oucr-came, 


Throwne downe by fortune,plung'd in deepe diſtreſle, 

Croſ'd with afflition,ouer-come with ſorrow : 

T ouch'd with each paſſion,could a minde oppreſſc; 

Captiu'd or night, that was a Queene at morrow, 

Yet her ſweet looks,though ſad {weer looks did borrow, 
Both pirty,and compaſſion, to her griefe, 
Deferring preſenteuill, t'a worſe miſchicte. 


Vindictiue thoughes,calamity and care, 
Foes ynto beauty,maieſty,and 


16 grace, 
[/: | Madehernotſcemeleſſe beautifull,lefle faire, 


For though that ſorrow ſeem'd ro maske her face, 
Yet her faire cyes,at if they ſcorn'd diſgrace, 


Whiles flocds of liquid pearls down fr6 them powres, 
Did glance like Phebss rayes in Aprill ſhowres. 


Ay me !ynhappy, thus tominde herraricties, 

To which all hearts and eyes did owe their feauty, 

Whiles all her vertues (as conteſting parties ; ) 

Doe now ypbraid me withrhe breach of duty, 

Fot had ſhe not beene of ſuch birth and beauty; 
And alwayes matchlefle-excellent,God knowes, 
Her miſchicies had beene leſſe,andlefle my woes. n 
'Or 


Of Sophonisha. 
For, oh! this prieues me more then; death ten-fold, 
To thinke that one of ſuch deſert muſt dye, 
And that I haue not power to controul't, 
Yea that I muſt the author thereof be, 
Oh wondrous ! wondrous contrariery! aint 
Oh wofull chance ! griefe paſt compare to giue  * 
Death to that iife, by which I onely liue. 


Oh this ir is torments my martyr'd minde, 
That my vnhappy deſtiny is ſuch, | 
To prooue moſt cruell, where | would moſt kinder 
Is this th'effec&t ? 6/ gods Yof loving much, - | 
If it be ſo,Jet neuex loue more couch 
 Theplagued heart of ſuch a wofull wretch, 

Curſt be that loue that cruelty doth hatch. 


Sweete Sophonisba,when thou ſhalt receiue, 
That hatefull potion, which Inow haue ſent thee ; 
It will not grieue thee halfe ſo much co leaue 
(Iknow the heauens ſo great a ſpirit haue lent thee) 
Thy lingring life,as that it will repent thee. 
Thou was nor kild in that vnhappy day, 
Whenin proud Cyrtba thou became my prey. 


For had thou then by rage of yitors wrath, 

Beene cruelly kild by force of Sword or Dart, _ 

More happy thrice had beene thy hapleſſe death, 

And gladlier might thy Ghoſt to Styx depart, - 

Norlefc to dye by one to whom thy heart 
Thou gaue in pledge of liberty and life, 
Who ſau'd a captiue Queene to kill a wife. 

Bur , 


Bs The tragicall Death 
18 } Butnow todic when lite was moſt aſſurd | 
 j4 F Byoathand promiſe ſeal'd with wedlockes knoe, 
| An heauy burdning n'ere co be indur'd, 
| Deteſted fat which cannot be forgort, 

Haynous offence which never Time thall blor: 
 Butthatirſhall by all-rclacing fame, 
Fly chrough the world tomy cternall ſhame. 


[® | WhydidInotfore-warnethee atthy taking, 
[3 | Freely todeath or bondage to giue place? 
Bur then (alas) was no ſuch bargaine making, 
For the nere-like-ſecnc beauty of thy face, 
. Bewitcht me then with ſuch inchanting grace , 
That in deſpite of all the Romane ſwords, 
I'vow'd thy ſafety and defence by words. 


Which oh ! hath prou'd a weake and. {irengthlefſe yow 
 Afﬀoording nothing yntotheebut death: 
| Forhad thou daign'd thy haughty heart to bow 
To th' meane(t ſouldier that our Legions hath, 
He rather would haue facrifiz'd his breath, 
Or that he would haue ſuffered thee to bee | 
Vs'dby conſtraint,much/lefſe haue ſeene thee die. 
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But Tmuch morethcn common ſouldiers be: | 
A Caprtaine, a Commander,and aKing, 
Whom Fortune in her grace aduanc'dſo high, 
That mighty Princes 1 ro bands did bring, 

| Cannot (alas ) O to-be wondredthing!. Wt 
'  Theepoorediſtreſſed Dame from bondage ſhield, 


Thou ! 


F | 


Who tononeliuing but my ſelfe- would yecld, 
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of Sophonishe. 


Thou neither life;hor kingdome didſt implore, 

Nor yet thy husband Syphax his relcefe, | 

Nor that they would thy royalty reſtore, 

Nor that thy followers might auoidemiſchicfe, : 

No,hapleſſe Queene,this was thy onely priefe, 4 
And wotultfti uteythat to no Romaine borne," 
Thou might be! gi ats liuc in ſeruilc ſcorne. 


Innated hatred bred; incither blood, 

Of ( arthaginian and of Remaire tace, 

| Farre worle then death;feare of their ſeruitude, 

| Made thee alas,to thinke' ic leſle diſgrace, 

To hauec beene ſacrificedin thatplace,.- 
By ſome--bloud-guilty band noeliu 'da Queens; 
In chaines of oldie; Romes faire Citty ſeene; - - 


Which made thee torelye thy hopes on we, 

Whom neighbourhaodarid nature did combine; 

Com'd of Italianbloud'by no degree, 

Bur of that ancient greatNunudias line, 

Which eucr at Komees greatnefle did repine: - 
And moſt of allthis one thing mou'd thy minde.. 
Thar I was i. chance,andnot by kinde, 


And on my part much mote did challenge love, 
| Then countrey,blood;or birth,or highdegree, 
Maieſticke courage,beauty,grate, did mooue, 
And plead compaſſion in f cruelleſt cye, 
Hard Tygriſh harzed;andremorſclefie hee, | f 
Hearing thy ſighesand plaints,verwing thy teares, 
Would not have freed the ſcorning world of feares.. 
$ 


\ 
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The Trazicall Death 


* Is death aioynter equal] ro thy dawer? - 


Should ſuch a beauty be berefr of br eath? 


| Bur feeble Maſo5niſſa ice thy power, 


Behold the fruitcs are fruftrate-of thy faith, 


Who could(t not ſaue a-Lady faire fromdeath, 


To whom {alas)were left no other meaiies, 


Bur ſhe muſt die-a Queene, orliue in chaines. - 


O Liberty! coo dearely,dearely bought 
Arſuch a rate, ſo ranſom'd and obtain'd; 

And who procures you ſo,may well be thought 
Of his own life coo prodigall a friend: 


 Ocruell freedome!that muſt be maintain'd 


By blouds expence,and by no other way, 


As this vahappy wretched Queene may ſay, 


Yet wronged Lady, thou art not to blame, 

Now to exchange thy life for liberty: 

I muſt ſuſtaine the blot thereof with ſhame, 

As th'onely author of thy miſcriez ++ - 

Happy,(though haples ])thou ay ſhalt be, 
For thy braue mind into renowne be had, 
Though fill dereſted I who thee berrayd, 


What ſhail the world and comming a ES ſpeake, 


When rhey ſhall read the ſtory of thy fall? 

Shall they not ſweare that I might iuftlybreake 
Toflinty Scipio,and the Remaines all? 
Atraytor tomy heartthey ſhall me call: | 


To thee but mercy: cruell, and ynkind, 
Andiuftly all ro me may beafſignd. 


Both 


: 
[1 
F 
: 
- 
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| Bothto my Deare -yograrefull, and ro Nature 
| 1 ſhall berhought (alas) for cucrtill, 
| Tharfurniſht death, ynto ſo rare acreature, 
' WhomeuenDearhs ſelfe did pitty {oh)o kill: 
O to be thought-of-memorable,ulll 
Which by no tract of time ſha!l be forgotten, 
But ſhall grow.cuer greene, when it ſcemes rotten. 


What reſts there then (derteſted wretch)to thee? 
But that thou find ourſome repairelelſe place 
To waile thy woes: but whither ſhalt thou tlic 
To ſaue thee from the ſhng of thy diſgrace? 
For no where gzeat eApol/oſhowes his face, 
To Indus, Tagus, Tay,nor Nilus ſtreame, 
Bur all ſhall know. vz el aſyiniſſa's ſhame, 


Mourne foorth thy ſhame with neuer-Lanching teares, 
Sigh for thy error.cill thy heart be broken, 
Acquaint thy wropgto Tygers, Woltfes,and Beares, . 
Wholc RY ER of blood thy blood may ſlocken; 
That fo |. fauls h ſeucrely wrocken: 
And foi thy be ah cruelty, that, they . hoe The 
Toſtanchtheir hunger on thy corps may prey, ., 


But if more pitty 49 their ſauage bears, 1 
There be nor was in thy remorſlefle mind, _ 
Thinke that the ſame noughtels to thee 1 WPrffa, 
But as thoy nature, ſo they 1 paſſe their kind, ..... 
Which being to rapjne = - bloudinclin'd, 

Yer leaſt it were abencfite ro, ves 

Fromtortring thoughts deny thy ſoule to ei | 
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The Trazt call Death 


And ſometimes while the Turtle moanes her make, 
With many a heauie;ſhrill, and piteons crie, 
Leaning her ſoft breſt to a withered ſtake, 

Still crauing death, (poore bird) but cannot die? 
No other beaſt neere. lian no fowle nye, 

Who hauing lecf? her loue, doth hate repeire, 
Bethou her Eccho to relound her care, 


Sing thouthe treble to her mournfull "TOON 

Reply her ſad notes with thy dying grones, 

While ſhe bewailes her griefes,bewaile thy wrongs, 
And as ſhe fits on prickes,fit thou on ſtones: 

This ſympathic ſhall beſt become your moanes; 
This harmony of neuer-dying playnts, © 
Beſt fits the humors of ſuch male-d6ntents, 


This Purgatorie-penance to endure," OM | 
With paticnce thy ſelfe till death content, bone wy 
Into thoſe defarts where chou muſt immure | | 
Thy errors cuetlaſtyn' penitenr, * 72” | 
Ne're finding one wit whomthou maift Cant "th 
Vnleſſe thou hap ypon ſome homely cell, 4:5--qagd 
Where Pilgrims haunt ad hoary ridies dwell | 


Liue then this death;or he dye this life, 0P 
. Let it be death to lioeand SIA PT 2D 206 26 rae 
Let thy owne ſoule be with thy ſoule #Xfttife x 00! | 
Let thy owne heart, thy KeartSown bourreatr be,” 55 20 | 
Letall the evils on earth triumph inthee,'o _ * 1 
Let ſtill thy ſelſc be of theſe euils the wotſt, ho 
EN EEEnnT Of. | 
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of Sephonichs 


Thus al the night he did his plaints renew, 

Mourning his ſweet loues wofull miſerie : 

And now the Morning lenc a loath d adew, 

Till amorocus Tran ina ſcarlet dic, 

And the ſwift-w inged Conſort mounting high, 
Tun d our their ſweeteſt warbles in the $kies, 
Till Phabess wakened with theit reitlefle crics, 


Who peece and peece his golden head vp-heaues 
Aboue th vncon(tant warty liquid Main, 
There weeping CAMemmons lofle, Aurora leaues, 
Whole teares tor pittic he quaſtes vp againe, | 
Which all the night bedewed had each plaine: 
7 he tender gralle ſcem'd by theirwithered crops, © 
To waile the wantin g of theſe holeforne- drops, 


And now the Light (expelling darknefle) ſhin'd 


Through Sophentsba's chamber where ſhe lay,” 3! Ad 
| Who al! this night was molt excreamly pin'd, {3 
With ygly viſions did her mind aftray,”- i 226 
That ſhe can-nought difcerne: if it be gay, 6. 3 2113 98170 


Shethinkes hom that which Ahe aig fees 
Scarſe if ſhe will giuecredit co hereyes. 3G 


But whether that accultomared time, 41N152 12H 
Or then the loathing of arcſlleſſe etl, 15*:0g10 
Or of imaginati crime, (5. 21001 132 
The waking Senc'nell of each cacofall beet; ; 
Or then the nature of amind opprefts' 4» /1+1/ «'T 
Made herto know't-orif that all trolleys: is EY 
| Barnowſbe fads the night ayay is gm. wa 
| cn 


The tragicall Death 


Then enters ſhe for tobertbinke whac end, 
The Oracles imported ſhe had dream'd, 
To which her fancics Commentar's do lend, 
DireR contrare to that they had proclaim'd, 
To apprehend the worſt ſhe is aſham'g-: 
Loue makes i;eriugge of things 1nſuch degree, | 
Not as they were, but asthe wiſht to bee. | 


Bur now t' auoyd thoſe ominous-conceits 
Sleepe did aftord,ſhe quickly vp arole, 

Leauing the ſnow-white,foft,and lawny ſheets, 
Impoueriſh'd thereby t'enrich her cloes, 33 5 


| Whichtopreſage her worſer-comming woes, | 

; That day by fortune were of coleur blacke: |, . | 
1M! And thus vnwares deaths ligeryſhe doth take; - | 
'{+/// Inwhich her heart-bereauing beauty ſhin'd,-.'; v0: | | 
F Like faire Diaz4 in cthefable night; i 


: 


Orlike a poliſh Dizmond of Ind, -- s ow | 
Set in blacke Ter,to giue a glance-more bright; /' ©» 11; | 
Or like the great bright Patterne ofthe light, .- EY 
When that hisglorious gliftering-beames do chaſe | 
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Some oucr-ſhadowing cloudesthat maske his face. 
3! Herconquering eyes were in ambulcadJayd 1:1! - | 
||| Ofgoldenglittering have,wheretwinkling they: :-/// | 
297; | Send foorth ſuch dazeling glat from. that ſhade, | | 
13% As Phebwbrighternever did diſplays; ::157 5:1 ts v | 
F*/|| There wanton Cpid ſporting himſcltclays ' »!: :: | 


i | - lathoſepweſircanits,whichfrmeboſceyescuftild, = | 
at From whence yn-wares the hauphieſt bearts ctr” | 
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Of Sophontsba. 

Her ſ{moorh cheekes whiter then the whiteſt lawne, 
Or winter ſnowes which-couer eras face, 

Where Nature artificially had drawne, 

Her faiter noſe,that faircr part to grace: 

On whoſe cach fide alittle diſtant ſpace, 


Vermillion Roſes, and ſweer Lillies grew 
Which checker'd that faite ficldawith crimſon hew, 


Her tecth like rankes of orientall pearle, 
With corrall died lips were cowpal d round, | 
From whence farreſwceter then the well tun'd merle: 
Her heart-bereauing tongue did ſoftly ſound: 
Words of ſuch force the fintieft heart to wound. 

Her baulmy breath, in worth, in taſte,in ſmell, 

Did ciuet,muske, and amber-greaze excell. 


Her dimpled chinne(loues cabinet)where he, 

To gaze on hidden beauty 'oftrepar'd, 

Their ſatthe wanton, and with luſting eye, 

Now on her breaſt,now on her belly ſtar'd: 

Whoſe amorous ſoule with ſuch hid ioyes inſnar'd. 
Betwixt her milky globes skipt oft trom thence; 

Alittler lower to delight his ſence, | 9%, 


Her marble necke did ynder-prop thoſe graces, 

Which from her line ſtraight-body Rtately ſprung, 

Her foulding armes into there ſeuerall places, 

Cloſe by her render dainty ſides downe hung: . 

From whence her ſnow white hands, ya a ;flecke and 

In Juory colums,did thetn(clues forth ſpread, (long. 

Whoſe ſuiglleſt touch the 17” Ig heart could glad. 
er 


The Trazicall Death 
H.r breaſt che cabbin of her Princely minde, 
Whercon two alablafter globes wete fixt, 
Whole wounding aſpect the beholders pin'de: 
Being heere and there with azur'd veines commixt, 
To tell her other rar'ties were prolixt. 

Imagine all her clothes of critall glafle, 

V Vherecycs cannot, |ct apprehention palle, 


But liucly to expreſſc her right Idea, 
And in a word her matchleile, parts to tel!, 
Such was ſweet Siancts faire tare 1'br/ocles, 
VVhea her brave rivals at contention fel 
By Ladons treames,yet ours did her excel. 
In that his braine but dream d of ſuch as ſhe, 
Ours was that which,his braine dream d her to bee, 


Thus deckt({weet Lady)both by Art and Nature, 

Viewd, woundred at,admired by each cie, 

She leanes her chamber like {ome heauenly creature, 

Adornd with all the pompe of Maicſty, 

But ah! who can auoide the Fatcs decree? 
VVhat power canflic death, when he liſt to ſtrike, 
In courtand cottage priuiledgd alike? 


Nor doth this breath-bereauing monſter keepe, 

A certaine dier,or appointed date, _ 

For ſometime they who molt ſecurely {leepe, 
 VVho docon nothing leſſe then death conceit, 
There life then hangs into moſt dangerous ſtage: 

For why vawates he ottimes comes to many, . 
. Zur being calld for,ſeldome comes to any,: _ - 


; if 


— ” GG wwe — — A I 
; wk 7 


CE I RT One 


| Of Sop hoantsba. 


And when he comes,requeſt, noryet intteat, | 's 
With this remorſeielle catite nought ayailes, 
For when he finds aproach rhe fatall date: 
The execution neuer in him failes, 
So many kinde of | waies this theefe aſſailes, 
That whereſo e're re goe,we walke,or fare, 
Head-longs " run the poſt into his ſnare, 


Ten thouſand diudrs meanes he has, whereby 1 
He do's deſtroy this litele world of man, 
Sometime by oaturall ſickneſſe makes himlie, 
Till xMrrop's cur thethred herfifter ſpan: 
Sometime by ſword ,by peltilence,or than 
By cruel} famine, which of all is worſt, 
Poore hilly man to quit his breath is forlt. 
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He ſometime Qirs vp brother againſt benches 

To cruell iarres, like exrth-borne (admus brood, 
And which is more vanaturall, makesthe mother 

' T'inwombeagaine her child for want of food, 

| And ſometime makes within the raging flood, 

| The monſtrous great Balena to intombe, 

Poore by, man within his hollow wombe, 


And in thislaſt age mongſiſo many hunders, 

Of divers kindes of wſtraments he hath, 

| Thedeuill ha's moulded one engine that thunders 

' DeſtruQicon,ruine,horror,terrour, death; 

This mercy-want ng frame, this birth of wrath, 
Not oniely brai's to aſhes,fleſh and bones,  _. 


Bur rvins mountains, hils and towers of  ſhones. | 
Q » Tei 
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Yet notwithſtanding all thoſe diverſe waies, 
 Hehath reſerued ſecret meanes, whereby, 

To kill whom neither {word nor fainineflaics, 
Nor naturall death,nor peſiileyce makes dies 
Nor that is ſwallowed by the raging ſea, 

With powerfull poiſon ſecret and vaſeecne, 
He can diſpatch,as he did ſerue this Queene, 


For now the peſt, who,as you heard, was gone, 
From Aaſmiſz ſo his tourney hied 

T hat by the ſwift pac'd horſes of the Sunne, 
Werein their places to his Charriot tied, | 
He Sophonecbae s palace had cſpied, of 
Aud cuen as from her chamberſhee did goc, 

He doth his letters and his credit ſhew, 


But he no ſooner doth approach her fight, 

When lo her alwaies harme-miſdeeming minde, 

Takes apprehenſion all chings weat not right: 

Whether t'were that her Genizs {0 deuin'd, 

Or that her thoughts ſuſpiciouſly enclin'd, | 
Marking the letters date and his great ſpeed, — 
Conieures ſome ſad matterto fucceed, | 


Yet doth ſhe all char lies in her to couer, 
This ſuddaine feate that fo appales her heart, 
And to that end ask's for his Lord her lover: 
In what good health he was,and in what part: 
And with chat word her ſtagring tongue did thwart, 
For the remembrance in what part he was, 
Infore'd herminde to ſadderthoughts giue _ . 
Fe cli 


Wf Sphonisba. + 
Then with a houering filence Rill ſhe Rands + _ |... - 


Ax 


And gazes on the ground with Qaring eyes, __ 


The fimple ſwain to ſuch abrupt demaunds, 1. A+ 3h 

Ere he could anſwere long amazed ftaies; |... + 

At laſt with baſhfull-rongue he thus tephes,..... a'l2 
Yourroyall husband;Madam,andmy Lord, ., - . 
Reſtsi in good healthas I can well record, = 


of which(ſayd hee] bape his i dt 
Can better far then l.informe. your grace}... , + 
I thanke thee friend(layd ſhee)bur jo ighes did let her, | oo 
To fay the reft,ſuch was, her carcſull caſe: -*— 2 
Tranſported for a while,ſhe held bg FPeace. ... 

Words killing ſi ghes,ſi Saf x; words; againe, . 

So that betwixs them her diſcours.is {laine. . - 


"This airy combar;,chis debate a ak 1 land) 


This ſpeech reltrayping rife, this. hghmg warre” 3 6 
Did euen bewray wharſhe roſhew was laltht _... 
And makes the carrier to diſcerne her care, « 
Who ſadto ſee a beauty matchlefſe faire, . 
In ſuch. a plight(poore ſwaine )he.{tniling told her, 
How much his louing Lord long'd co-hchold hes, - 


By ſpeech and ieflure ſhee remarkes. him then, 

Vndoubted badges of atroubled nunde, 

And neither token, nor appecrance can 

Of any harme by his Þ find; 

So that her feares - yaniſh with. the winde. 
And her diſturbed thoughts of new takes hold, 


Of better hopes which makes her ſomewhat bold; 


The T, ragicall Death 


She takes the letter and with fm yling cheere, 
She opens and ynfoalds the ſeales wich ſp ces, 
Ac the firſt yiew whereof it did'apyiecre, a  $.4FIL] 
Thecrimſon beauty \ her cheeks did fade 1 
Which ſtraight returnes into 2 brighterred, 
In ſcarler collour dying all herfate, (a7? 
Which ro p3cc whitenefſe ſoone apaine Pies place 
Bur Late rher bloud thus went 2nd came, , 
Vn-interrupred ſhe reads out the letter, ' + ©5101 
And hauing readit hill reads o*terthe fame: 7 07 
The more ſhe reads irſeemes ſhelikes it better, ' V 
Theſtanders- by thought it ſome louely matter, © 
Whichin the reading bred her fo great pleafure, 
Leaues her alone ro read itat moreleaſure,- -* © 


Thus lefc,and lefr a ſuch ataking ro, 


She takes the poyſfon and remarkes Jenich, 2qle1[ 
Which ſhe could not ſo vnama: Ay doe; * $97 5 Th i 
| But that her hearta'fodaine change didfeele:;**/ 77 ff 


Her dazled cycs began for fears tg reell, - 02061 
And if that honourhad nor comneto ide her, '' 
Fraileflcſh and life's co view it motehad ſta? d her: 


Then cvters Rraighta corbatin Ro Toule, © 54924; 
Betwixt her honott anther featefull life; PII GUO 
Life wiſhes her to ſhun adeatho foule: 7 72 Fan b; 
Honour by death prajes her to erld all firifer (ef $14 
Life yer intreats forreſpit' ro herlife, + 7 
And honour fil proxeſts that in'no caſe, © 3-1 Th 
» Bur by her death ſhe Cai) avoide diſgrace, $1508) 
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Of Sophonisbas. 

And addes this more, that if ſhe ment ro liue, 
She needs would lehus her,and with her alfo, 
Her chaftity whic heavily did greeue, 
Tobeapreytoan inſulcingtoe: 
And praics her ro accept of either two, 

A glorious death with honour and wieh fame, 

Oc Riill ro liue with foule reproachand ſhane: 


But life againe thoſereaſons t* overthrow, 

A thouſand ſweet alluring baites doth lay 

Before her eyes, thereby to make her know, 

T was inhumanc her ſelfeto kill and ſlay: 

Sayd ſhe ler skil-contending Do&orsplay, 
Such tragicke firs that doet maintaine like fooles, 
This heacur' in their Academicke {chooles. 


And whereas hate? now would threaten thee, 
That if thou live, thoumuſt quite claime, for aye 
Thy wonted fame and; potlefle chaſtiry, 
Who ſhall accuſe thee for the ſame 1 pray? 
Thy husbands loſt,capriu'd,gone, and away, 

For that no ranſome ener can redeeme him, 


So that for dead I] doubtlefle doe cfteeme hi. 


Dead muſt to deal; theliuing rothe living, 

The grauc cannot be capable of loue, 

Ic ill beſeemes thy youth to be thus greeuing- 

Muſt thou a mourner reſtlefle euer prove? 

Thy bcauty was not fram'd to ſuch behoue, 
That thy ſweete yeeres ſhould t:!l conſumed be, 
A yotrelle ynto loues-foe,chaftity, 

C 4 Les -- 


The Tragicall Death 


Let veſtalls,who all other Nuns excells, 
Cloſely immur'd from mens ſociety, 
While as they chatintheir religious cells, 
Maintatne this idle theame of chaſtitic, 
Let this their Euen-ſong,and their Matins be, 
A text more fitting that retired ſort, 
Then for the tender beauties of the Court, 


# | | Beauty (God knowes) was not ordain'd to mone, 
!  Nortoliue chaſicly at her firſt creation : 
For skilfull Nature, who hath madethe Sunne 
To giue vs light,made her for procreation, 
Not Image-like for oftentation, 
But as choiſe fruites are made-of for choiſe Gas, 


And ſtately Stallions to breed ſtately ſeeds. 


As th' Apple to the taſte,the Roſe to ſmell, 
The pleaſant Lilly co delight the eye, 
Gould for the touch, ſiveere Muſick greefe to ry 
So rareſt beauty was ordained to De; 
The mindes defired full faciety, 
The 'reaſure of the ſoule,the hearts delight, 
Loues full contentment both by day and vight. T0 
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Stray but along the pleaſant fields and ſee, 
If that cach creature loues not in ſome meaſure, 
The wanton birds fir billing on cachree, 
To ſee the faire Pawne wooe,it were a pleaſure, 
Beauty alone is not the Princes treaſure, 
Marke well each flock,by mountaine or by plaine, 
Is follow'd by ſom louing Nimph or Swanne. p 
| cre 


Of Sophonisba. 
There feeds the Heifer,and the gentle. Ewe, 
Courting the proud Bull,and the fawcyRamme,' -- 
There does the courſer his hotte loue purſue, - 
With his braue breeder in a mutuall lame : 
The timorous Hare,and Conie doth the ſame, 


' 


So doth the princely Stagge,the milke white Hinde, 


All loue according co their courle of kinde, 


And if it be not that ſole bird of wonder, 
Th Arabian Phcenix, nothing breath's bur loues, 
Which yeſtall like, doth-fpend of yeares fiue hunder,: 
And neuer loues {weete operation prooues; | T 
The thought thereof, ſo much her chafte minde' mooues, F 
That as agreeu'd toliue fo long alone, | 
Ar lengthſhe burnes'for ſorrow inthe lunne. . 
How then vnkindlyhonor with thee deales,.. + 
Who ſo Kal: yould-rhy lic bereaue ? Viz 
As if that nothing now ſaue;death.auailes, 1cH 1 
Nor that thou could norliuervnlefleaflauc, ny: 
How fondly loe;ſhe ſeckes thee to deceaue, | 
There's no ſuch danger,ifthou wilt belecue, | 
From hence therfore;let no ſuch choughts:thee gricue. 


The meekeſt conquerors to a yeelding foe, © 5 {1 

That euer yer afpir'd to greatneſſc hight, 319% 

Are the braue Romans, who as wiſely know, - 

To vſe their mercy as they doe theirmight ; 

Let not diſpaire ſo much thy ſoule aftrighr, | 
For why thy fates more good to thee deligne, - 
If thou do not agaialt thy fates repine. 


Con. 


The Traercall Death 


| | Conceit that thou muſt brauely liuzin bliſſe, 
Thinke thac thy minde and tortuve ſhall agree, 


| Whoknowes but that thy noble friend erc this, 


217 Has mollifled proud Scipior hard decree? 

© | /T'istime enough ſweere Queene for thee to dye, 
When thou art notthy ſelfe,euen then alaſſe, 
When thy true glaſle ſha!l ſhewthy wrinckled face, 


| ? Thy dainty corps fics betterro receiue 
? | Thefiveet imbracements of a loving friend 
| Thento be made a morſcll for the graue, 


*; | From whence againe it cannor be redeem'd : 


Oh ! char from thence icmight be (till excem nd, 32 
Thy beauty is too delicate a prey, g 361i) 
By!orhſome wormesto be conſum " away. no! 


II | Thusfearcfulllife d1dfor her ſelfe peotali, 
187 Still ſceking intertainment by delayes; + 


1 Till Honor mad to ſee her ſo poſſe; | 


Sa 
: |» 


With fuch inchanting,falle;and(Syvern 
: Herconquering colours boldly forrh di 
Into the face of life,andirvthis fort, :.. 
Her arguments ang errors _ retort, 


$f 
layes, 


' And het O life ! and muſt thou too conſpire 

' | With her diſgrace tout-liue a glorious name? + 
Fye daſtard, baniſh ſuch a fond deſire, b 
And bluſh thou didfi conceit the-fame for ſhame, 

I putthe caſe thou pafle the date of fame, 

And that thou ſcapeth'inſulting victors wrath, 


Yer what aſſurance haſt thou of thy breath? -I 


IEP) 
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| Of Sephonis44. 


Which like a dreame;a ſnoake;a vapor fiyes, 

Wick out aſſured or prefixed date, 

How many well at morne or evening dies? 

,,Such1s the frailty' of our humaine ſtare, 

, cit certainly yncerraine of our fate, ar 
Yet this we know for certaine,wee: muſt dye, 
When, where,ortow-God knowes;vncertaine wee. 


Then peeuiſh hagge,how dares thou thus preſume, ' /- 
With thy be-lying reaſons to periwade, }{11 Qt 
This fortune-wronged Lady to tee Rome, [11 
As if no danger thereby might bechad?: 
Shall it of Sophonzsba (ah) betaidy/ = 
That ſhetſhitineaxrranfrorypaine, / rear. 
Made choice to hue yhroher honours Raine, ©! + 


. - - 


No,no,it were an ynaduiſcd choiſe,© >. f 2706.) 

Great Queene, for thee to live with fuck difſgracey' + - 

What more diſhonourcould(t thou do rothoſe, - 

i meane to Syphax, [{amtbangandtimprace, > 1 

Then that thoythouldftmow fearatily-giue place.//1i! +) 
To lifes-alluremenrs,which doch {eckewithſhames 


To kill thee by thekilbng of chy-ſame 2 


Would not great Syphax-bluſh ro heate ir toldg-277 +7, 

His ſoules chiefe mmion;darling ofhishearr, ++ = - 

T'iinioy whoſe loue;hee was fo tomaly bold, 

From the preat Romans friendſhipro depart, , '- 

Which makeshimliuecaptiu'd in cadlefie-ſmart,': + 
Should now r't3/eternal; gricfe.bemades; +7 +11 / 
A luſtfull prey vatoralawletle beat + b bak 

| | | And 
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y The T) ragicall Death 


And would not Romes Corriuall robeſorcic, 
_ Great Carthage that her Sophonisba ſhould 
Be made atrophz to the Romane glorie , 
Whoſe matchleſle beautie oft-times purchaſe could 
Mo friends to her then all her wealth or gold, 
It doubtleſſe would breed in that famous cictie_ 
Morc hate to her then either loue or pity, 
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#7 What would thy parents, friends,and kindred ſay, 
17 | Tfthou ſhouldfi yeeld a captine now to be? 
187! | Burall bewaile the curft ynhappy day - Pe 
+ 1 Ofthy conception and natiuitie: ---/-- 201; 
| © Thendrinke this potion;that thou maiſt fer free 

Thy matchles-noble mind from beeing thrall, 

So ſhalt thou be moſt famous'n chy fall. 


1#7. | Looke how we ſee on glaſhie NVeptwres face, | 

17 Two warlikeſhips a furious fightbegin, fy 

1% Now flicstheone;the other nowrakes chaſe, 

15% Now bytheloote,now by the lee they rin, - 

37 | The liquid Mayne with theirſharpe beakes they twins 

7 _ Artength they grapple,andthen-boords in haſt; . 
And who firſt enters backe againe is chac't, | // ,/ 


7 Nootherwiſe within her care-fra he breaſt, --_ 
3} This powerfull combat twixt her life and honor, 
43 Is fill manntain'd by turnes,whiles th'one is chac'ty 


&* - 


33 Whites th'other flies, whiles both do et hers: 

PZ | Yereneitherof themto their fide can wg boon 

| But now to honor,now to life giues place, 
And dares not either freely toembrace, 4 | 


HM 
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Of Sophonisba. 
| Now in the midſt of this inteſtine warre, 
Vncertaine thus to cither ſideto yeeld, 
Her pafſions [till augment, more growes her core 
Her woes the greater that they are conceal d: 
« Sorrow is lighteſt winen it is reueal'd: 

&« A heauy burthen to a troubled hart, 

*Ts much to fecle,and little ro impart. 


Yet in this ſad and filent agonie, 

While kfe and honor furiouſly concend, 

Enters braue Courage with audacitie, 

And giues this inward ftrifea fatall end, 

And Honors high attempr doth ſo commend, 
Thar in deſpite of what her life could ſay, 
Makes her reſolu'd to dic without delay, 


Ac laſt ſhe gently/enters to vnfo'd 
Her currall lips,from whence her balmy breath, 
Euen loath to leave that parad!zed hold, 
Where it ſo long 4 5 {wectly ſojourn'd hath, 
Flies houering bour her lips afraid of death, 

Till gentle Zephir's gales finding it there, 


Doth ſoftly blow it toperfumethe ayre. 


Looke how in cleare Meanders winding brinkes, 
The ſnow-white Swan her excquies doth ſing 

In ſweeteſt notes,till that for paine ſhe ſhrinkes, 
And doth her muſicke with her breath refigne: 
Euecn fo doth ſhe, to be wondred thing ! 
Vatothepo Sl 

As ſhe had courted Cpid and nor Death. 


ſuch ſweer ſpeeches breath, | 


Thrice 


| 
' 
; 
"7 
$ 
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The Tragzcall Death 
Thrice-happy welcome guift ({ayd ſhe:to me) 

And much more welcome had thou bin (God knowes) 

It huszbands hands had not aFoorded thee, | 

For Deaths more gricuous friends do giue then focs, 
| Yer art thou not to blame,thou knewlt my choice 

Was euer to preferre a glorious death 
Before an ignominious !eruile breath. 


] chanke you hartly for your kind regard, 
And for the due aduertiſement you gine 
Of Scipio's plots,againſt poore me prepar'd, 
Who tor his owne ſake {ufters me to live, 
The period of Ambicion to atchiuve, | 
Tolead in triumph ſuch a _— ucene, 
_ Who neu*r ſhall at Rome al:ue be ſcene, 
Nor ſhall that proude ore-all-empiring citty, 
Oc her more proud inhabitants, whoſe rage 
My father, friends, and kindred all but pitty, 
Ki!d ang vadid theirfwie to afſwage, 
Behold me captiue clos'd up in a cage, 
Or lead in triump!1 to their Capitoll, _ 
I rather chuſe a thouſand deaths to tholl, 


Where her faire glorious Damesenricht by ſpoyle 

Of an vnlawtull conqueſt,daily weares: - 

Thoſe robes and iewels which with great turmoyle, 

Ochers haue conquerdto their haplefle heires: 

Who ouercome with this great power of theirs, 
Giue allthey hauc ro ranſome their poore liues, 
Which they ſend home to beautifte their wiues, 


—_———— Ace 
ed 2 by 6 P24 +300 
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* Of Sophonisba. 


| 
Shall rhey into their windowes richly deckt, 
To gaze ypon my mileries remaine? 
Or ſhall chey withtheir longing lookes cxpeR 
My wiſh d approch, their eyes ro entcrtaine 
Witn the {ad obieQ of my giories wainc? 

Bur ere their fights be ſatilfied fo, 

I rather chuſe quicke tomy grauc to go, 


No,none oreme ſhall ſoirſult or vaunr, 
Whome lane nor captive they ſhall neuer ſee, 
Though conquerd and orecome my lelfe I graunt, 
In all things elſe,| yet of my liberty ; 
None other living ſhall:commander be; 

Which l efteeme and prize at higher rate, 

Then whatſocyer riches, wealth, or tarc. 


Shall 1 who inthe higheft chicte degree. 

Of Forrunes fauour lately ſhin d in grace , 

Abaſe my ſelfe ſo low a flaue to be, 

Tothoſe who ruin'd me-and all my race? 

No,no ſuch thought not motion ſhall have place, 
Though all the euils on carth ſhould me oppreſle, 
I liu'd aQueene,and 1 mutt dic no lefic, 


Le: Rome triumph to heare of my diſtreſſe, 

Bur neuer glorie to behold my wo: | 

Scipio my wracke in words may well expreſlc, 

But me a captiue ſhall he neuer ſhow:- ; : 

Go who ſo lift, Ineuermeane to go! 1 
One foote,to grace his victories, Lyow, TY 
With his deſignes becing {o acquainced now, 11 
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The T1 ragicall Death 


3 | Haucnormineeyes as yet beheld alaſle, 


To many wolull obiects, bur of farce 


\ 3} | They muſt behold and view ther owne diſgrace, 


To grace che breeders trivmph which is worſe: 

Is there noother pitty nor remorie? 
My crown's berctr, what reſts there more to doc, 
Mult they bereaue me of my honour to? 


The gods and nature to the world did giue mee, 
Molt free by birth, and fo T'ue liu'd as yet, 
And of my birtk-right would they now bereaue me 
Tocurbe me with capriuities hard bir? 
I minde not fo from Natures gitt ro flit, 
My ficedomes leaſe ri}] death doth norcxpire, 
Whach I co forfit neuer ſhall defire, 


Thrice happy yecthar {j Forge bleſſed breaths 
In the defence of councry liberty, 
Who by your glorious and renouned deaths, 
Exprefl d your imindes great magnanimity: 
And left ſad tokens to the enemy 
Of your great va!our and couragiousſpirits 
While cach his death, with his foes death acquits. 


As moſt kinde children to your natine ſoile, 
In her defence yee ſpent your deereſtbloud, 


 Youreyesne'r vewing the regratefullſpoile 


Heauens hauing your attempts and force withſtood 
Which the proude fortune-follow'd multitude, | 
Of your fierce foes tooke on your hapleſle ayres, ' 
Being plagued both inthis your loſſe,and theirs, 


of 


; Fs Of Sophonisba. 
Of which none iuſtlicr may lament then ], 
The wofull type ot fortunes fickle grace, | 
Who with thoſe hapleſſe eyes (alafle ) did ſpie: 
My noble father ſlaine before my face: 
And by his ſide the moſt part of our race. 

My husband conquer d and captiu'd alſo, 

in whoſceach priete Itelt a ſeueral woe. 


| Bur fortune neuer wearied of change, 
| . Vnconſtant goddefle which affeAs nought more, 
As if alone on mee ſhe ment reuenge, 

While death and horror ſtood my eyes before, _ 1 
Did chen preſent me with a ſhew of -glote, j 
As if repenting of her tozmer wrong, 

And yet meant greater iniurieserc long, 
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Who would haue thought amidſt a world of woes, 

While nothing bur defiru&tion did appecre , 

All being in power of the inſulting toes, 

 Life,liberty, or what I held moſt deere: _ 

Teares in my eyes, my heart poſſeſt with feare, 
Looking for nothing but a ſhametull death, 
That forcune then had micigate her wrath? 


Oh: hadIdied.when death was ſo expected, 
It had not feeni'd ſo grieueus far(alaſle) 

For whileLGoodat ynder and deiccted, 
Rearing the burden of a ſad dilgrace, 
I would have thought he pittied had my caſe 
— Whohiad me kil'd in luch @ wotull plight, _ 
1» For deavhiti ſotto atid GipSpegremeright, 
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Mit The Trazicall Death 

if | ? Burfortune falſe, her fury to fulfill, 

; ';} Referu'd methen to amore wretched end, 

As to makehim the author of my ill, 

Wio from all cuils did euer me defend, 

Bur pardon me deere frieridif 1 offend, 
In counting thee a partner of my wrack, 
Sincc death feemes grieuous which from thcc 1 take. 


od 


Scarſe haue Idream'd yer of that matchleſle pitty, 
& Which vndeſeru'd you did extend to me, 
” _ Whenincheruines of this tacked citric, 
Thou did preſerue my wiſhed liberty, 
And which is more, vouchſafſt me then to be, 
' Thy bliſt and happy,now curſt haplefſe bride, 
© Sincethis {ad'potion muſt our loucs deuide, 
How can] butregrate,complaine and moane, | 
When ſcarcely yet I have begun to taſte 
Thoſe ſpeachleſſepleaſures 6 In attend ypon 
T ie ſweete fruition of a Nupriall feaſt, 
Where ſacred Hymen ſhould be chiefelt gueſt, 
Sweete Madrigalls,and bleſſed hymnes be ſung, 
And no ſad'toales of buriall-dells be rung, 


Oh let them indge,who with delight and 10y,” 
Haue felc thepleaſures of ſweer wedlocks bed, 
What griefe,what care, what fotrow,what annoy, 
Tr's to forſake the ſame ereit be had! SQ 5113 
Thus onely this,and nothing elſc thats ſaid; bj 
Makes me to hatethis wofull gift of thine, 
V/lich otherwiſe ſeemes a moſt bleſt propine; + 


Bur 


; 
. 
b 


j Of Sophonisba. 
But what,O loue! and muſt thy paſſions be 
So powerfull in my ſoule,that they muſt mooue 
Mee to accuſe him of ſcueritie, 
Who in his actions al, moſt Kinde doth prooue? 
No rather fatre deteſted be all loue, 

Or itentorce mein a thought to fall, 

To him I lonor'd ayc,and cuer ſhall. 


C xecte *afſſintſſa,courteous, gentle, kinde, 
That you are fo,ile {rale it with my bloud, 
Noching torments fo much my dying minde, 
Thou walt not in my berrer fortunes Jlou'd, 
And O that thou, if tares had rhoughtir good, 


Had cropt the bioflomes ofmy beautjes prime, 


Which now you ſcarce hauerzſted out of time: 


This,this it is, breeds my eternall ſmart, 
That n the defolarion'of my glory,” 
My wayning beauty did furprife thy heart, 


Deare Lord, this makesthy dying ſpouſe moſt ſorry, 


To thinke that ſhe muſt be the wofull ſtory, 
A rcgilired remarkeable miſchicfe, 


Whoſe Joue had birth and burialt both in griefe, 


That you are guiltleſſe of my hapleſle death, 
I both atteſt the heattens and ſpirits aboue, 
In witneſſe whereof heere I do bequeath, 

My heart to thee, in token of our loue, Y 
From hence no amorous motion ſhall me mooue 
Farewell therefore,to life,to loue,and thee, 
True witneſſes of deare bought liberty. 

| D 2 


Goe 


The Tragicall Death 


| |? | Go wanton C#p4d, fport thee with thy mother, 
3} In ſome more happy climate then is ours, 


nr May haply court her with ſuch words as theſe : 


#& Herechou and Death will ne're agree together, | 

He likes the Graues,and thou the reuell:ng Boures, 

L aſciuious Rome with her skic-mountiag towers, 
As Empreſle of all king domes and Empires, 
Seemes fitteſt place for tucll to thy fires, 


Whoſe amorous youths, when once they feele the force, 
Of thy enuenomed ſhafts,ſhall freely ſtory | 
Mee and my CMaſornr[acs (ad divorce, = 
Feeding their Ladies cares with farre-fctchd glory, #4 
Straining their toungs, their wits and memory, 
In their beſt forme, with eloquence to ſhow, 
Such accidents as they deſire to know. _ | 


One in his armes holdiv g his dcereſt dame, 


Faire worlds admired. beauty, here.l am, 

7 Whonotlong fance,amid ten thouſand foes, 
!  Moſtyaliantly did this purebreft oppoſe, - | 
3 Againſt che fury of the crueilft fight, oY 

Yer neuer wounded till approch dthy fight, 


Hard by my feete, great. Haſdruball lay ſlaine, . 
Who to all Romaines, bareinnared hare, 
Not Giſtant farre from him was Syphax tane, 
Who to oppoſe himſelfe againſt our ſtate, 
Reeeiu'd in Dower his Daughter bur of !ate, 
Who now attends Scopes triumphant carre, 
As the proud trophe of this amous wares}, 


OO M,.Y- ws 


| Fordeath andI are now agreed together, 
' Euen from this moment neuer more to ſunder, 
| Whoby no meanes will grant I ſhould go thither, 
| Where worlds of eyes ypon my fall ſhall wonder, 
| Scipio may threaten,and proud Rome may thunder, 


| Welcomethy friendſhip,ſweete confederate Death, 
| Whoſtill moſt faithfull in diftrefſe dooſt prooue ; 

| Who would not gladly yeeld to thee their breath, 

| Since onely thou canſt miſeries remooue, 


: 


y 
- 
b 


| How falſely haue they wrong'd the trueth, that faine, | 


| Some paint thee fleſhleſſe, all but bones and knees ; 


of Sophonrsba. 7 


Let them thus yainely prattle of my griefe, 

And mock my woes,my miſeries and wrongs, 

Let them ſpend time in telling my miſchiefe, 

Let my diſgrace be ſubieR to their ſongs, 

And let them all,theſe jolly things amongs, _ 
Proclaime their vyallour,and reucale our wrack, 


Yetin my bonds they ſhall no pleaſure take. 
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Thar I ſhall reſt their everlaſting thrall, 
Yet death has vowd to ſet me free from all, 


O how my ſoule with thee is falne in loue ! : | 
Knowing how quickly thou her paines can finiſh, 
Haſte then ſweer death,ere ſhe her louc diminiſh,” 


(Thereby to make thee odious to our eyes ) 
Thee to # ougly,cruell,meager,lcane, 
Drawing thy portrait wich deformities ? 


Moſt like a withered vile Anatomy, 
Some with a lethall Dart do picturethce, 
D 3 Bux 


' (BT | \ The Tragicall Death 

77 | Butlettheworld thus paint thee as they liſt 

3} Yerthouappeersmolt louely to my ſight, 
* Whoin this cup comes but to quench my chirſt, 

| Andnotmy ſoule with ougly ſhapes affcight: 

Well may that torment be accounted light, . 
TT hatemptying with one draught this little boule, 
From all diſaſters ſo may free my ſoule. 


Why tay I then to ſurfet out this potion, 
Whoſe Trouſl liquourſhall breed ſuch a flumber, 
AsTſhallnced to feare no careful motion: | 
Nor with my fad diſgrace my thoughts to cumber, 
My woes, my griefes,and niy miſhaps paſt number 
Shall all be buried in eternall ſleepe, 

My heart, and eyes ſhall no more ſigh and weepe. 


This body thereby ſhall bee ſau'd from {corne, 
Theſchands from bands, mine cyes from miſery, 
This head, which late imperiouſly hath worne 
A Princely crowne ſhall not ſo abic be, 
As from anothers liberality. 

Which tyrannizing did the ſame bereane, 

In ſeruilemauner it againe recciue. 


A AA a a CE I OOO EIT ATR 


ViRorious ©cjpio,Carthage fatal foe, 


The ſcourge'of Aﬀerick,and the glore of Rome, 
Whoſe chiefeſt drift and aime is t' haue me goe, po of 
T* attend his triumphes vaine!y ſhall conſume, "4 
Thote idle hopes by which he dothpreſume, | 

With my diſgrace,to gracehis high renoune, 


In his proud entry,to that more proud towne, 


| For 


| Of Sophonisba. 

For why my better deſtiny now faics, | 

From Africk,Enrope ſhallno way deuide, 

This wretched remaant of my worſer daies, 

The beſt being {pear already here in pride: 
 Howcan itiulHy be to me denide? 

But as kinde Aﬀrick , gaue me life and beeing, 
To ker azainc I giue herowne,] dying, 


' ThenO deere country ! yet in loue reccaue, 

' This hatcfu!l life that ſtill your harme procur'd, 

| -And in compaſſion grant my bones a graue: 

| Which while I breath'd your quierſill iniur'd, 

| Wherefore from hence that you may reli ſecur'd: 
|  Deereſoyle diſdaine not {uch a ſmall requeſt, 
T hat breeds thy peace,and my defiredrelt, 


| Yetone thing let my dyiog ghoſt intreat, 
| (Whichto my griete thy ruine doth preſage)} 
| Live till with Rome,and Romans at debate, 
Let armes gainſt armes,rage be oppol'd to rage: 
Kil,murther al,forbeare no ſexe,no age. 
Agree at laft,and that wil be ro ſoone, 
When cither Rome,or Carthage is yndone, 


To thee then freely, now I drinke my laſt, 
With that the payſon to her head ſhe hied, 
And while hex lookes ſhe doth about her caſt, 
Leaſt any had this at of hers di{ctied: 

Her ſtaring eyes vnwares by chance eſpied, 
The wotull ſtory of Queene Didoes fall, 
Drawne by ſome curious penſel on the wal. 
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The Trazzeali Death 

Which with attention ſhe remarkes and viewcs, 

Wondring the beauty of the work-mans art, 

V\ ho in a thouſand ſtrange and divers hewes 

Of choiceſt colours had diſcharg'd his part, 

All was ſo portrayd in this matchleſſe Chacr, 
Thar lueles ſhadowes liuing bodies ſeem «dl, 
The paynter bad each lineament ſo lim'd. 


e/EnearNauvieon the wauing Mayne, 

Spred forth their proud ſayles for to catch the airc, 
Hee ſweld a billow, there it fel againe- 

A thouſand Daulphins skip vp here and there, 
The matiners ay two and two by paire, 


| | | _- With ſupple palmes did ſpan their heauie oarcs, 


Art whole ſad ftrokes the wounded ocean roares. 


High in aturret wretched D:do ſtood, 


I] Forto behold her athleſſe louers flight, 


From whoſe faire eyes diftil'd a chriftall flood 

Of briaiſh teares when ſhe beheld that ſight, 

Each thing was fram'd ſo curiouſly and right, 
That whatſocuer was toth eyes preſented, 
Secm'd in cffe farre rather, then inyented, 


A little lower did preſent to view, 

| The ſaddeſt obic& in this matchleſle frame: 

There one might (ec how in deſpaire ſhe drew 

"The cruell ſword, then fell ypon the ſame, 

O how the ſtreames of purple blood foorth came! 
From which, as it had bin yet warme, id flie , 
Alitle ſmoke which purld into the skie. 


Of Sophonisba. 

Looke how aroſe which from the ſtalke is cropr, _ 
Leaues here and there ſome blofſomes on the ground, 
So here and therethe place was all bedropt = 
With her yermilion bloud abour her round : 
The Painters skill in painting of her wound 

Seem'd moſt diuine and exquiſit indeed, oy 

Far ſtill there-from the drops yet ſeem'd to bleed, 


Sad Sophonicha wiſtly notes the ſtorie , 
And giuing foorth a death-preſaging grone- 
Deare wronged Lady (quorh he)1 am ſorry, 
That time will aot permit me to bemone 
Thy ſad miſchance, nor ſhalt thou grieue alone; 
For why I hope our ghoſts ſhall meer ere long, 
Where each to other ſhall complaine our wrong. 


O how my fortune dorh reſemble thine! 
How like thy ſorrowes are (alas) my woes! 
Africke thy country, Aﬀericke likewiſe mine? 
Borh our deſtruionsfrom one fountaine flowes: 
e/Eneas thine,his of-ſpring now my foes; 
He bred thy ruine, they my fad diſtrefle ; | 
He wrong d a Queene,they wrong'd me nowno leſlc, 


And ſince the greatnefle of thy mind was ſuch, 
Death to preferre vnto a liuing ſhame, 
Shall not thy brave example mooue as much 
Deſire in me for to performe the ſame? 
Ler comming ages heare it told by Fame, 
How Sophonisba imitating thee, 
Chus'd rather death,then living Infamy. 


This 


=_ The Tracicall Death 
ik | \ This ſpoke without amniazement,feare or dread, 

' {& } | Shedrinks the farall poyſon (noble Dame) 

| #7 Which ftreight his venim through her yeines doth ſprc 
;W077 | Scorning reliſtance whereſoere it came: 

'877 Euen as we ſee a lictle ſparke or flame, 

33 Whenonce it kindles where ic finds fitmatter, 
[8 Fromplaceroplacehis furious flames doth ſcatter, 
# | | Now while this powerful! potion in her veines , 

| | : So fiercely wrought, her lite began to faile, 


| M7! | Which no more lordſhip in her breſt recaines: 
| Sobitterly death did it their aſſaile, 


3 Which hauing bidden to her heart farewell: 
183}  Herchiefeſt dwelling ſtraight for feare ſhe flics 
For ſafety ypwards to her lips and eyes. 


ſi 0 | There as if death had com'd awhile to play 
187} Vaderthe ſhadow of diſcheuild haire , 


g forme, 
d the ayre, 


7  Orasa flower chokt with a canker worme, 


Euen ſo the native beauty now ore-blowne, 
Of this faire Queen ſeem's borrowed,not her ag” : 
3s us 


Of Sophonisba. 
Thus while her life tayes in an houering feare, 
Within the precin& of her«urrall lips: 
Finding grim death had rane poſſcfſion there, 
Not willing more to enter in his grips, 
Giuing a bitter ſob from thence ſhe skips, 
Leauing free paſſage to her ſoule opprett, 
To leaue the daintic priſon of her breſt. 
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But ſoule and body loth to part alunder, 

Both ſeeme ſome little reſpite to intreat: 

Yer th'one muſt go,the other ſtay : a wonder 

For all the world that viewes it to regreet: 

ViRtorious death now ſtrikes, he leaucs tothreat? 

_ Sothis braue Name her gallant ghoſt vp yeelds,' 
Which flies with triumph to thElizian fields, | 
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BY 
Davip Mvxxay, 


SCOTO-BRITTAINE. 


" SPREE 


\''7' _ To theright Noble and his moſt honoured 
' |; good Lord, RICHARD Lord 
DINGWALL. 


 Eet it not ſeeme ſn/ine to your ſight, | 
(Moſt noble Lord) that here my Muſe propine: 
Tou, with her yourhfull follies,in thoſe lines 
| Deckt with Innention of conceits ſo light? 
For the dread ſounds(which daſtard minds affright | 
Of neighing courſers and of trumpets fhrill, 
ot Had hin a Subictt fitter for my quill, 
191 Thane bred vnto thy haughty eares delight, 
Wh But jince my CMiſe,as yer did nexer frame, 
Her ſporting vamne, to ſing of Martiall blowes, 
(Which a Pans Fog valorus arme oft ſhowes 
Bath to your owne,and to your conntries fame) — __ 
Tet deigne to wview,t ber /oue-ficke verſe meane while : 
Mars oft-times isyes to ſee faire Venus ſmile, 
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eAnd if unto this idle humerons Unine, 
Where Youth and folly ſhew their chil-lefſe Art, 
She breed acceptance,heher wits ſhall ſtraine, 
(Ere it be long) a ſubiett to im} ; 


oy 


* . 


That to your noble cares ſhall ſeeme more worth 5 
Till when,accept this her aborrtue birth, 


Your LL. tobe commanded, 


DA. MVRRAY. 


Sonet. 1, 


| Y infant Muſe,when Ibegan to write, 

Led by the ſurie of my voſtay d yeares, 

| Sung cuer as my fancie did concert, 

As by her merthod-wanting-layes appeares : 

bs: prays'd ſhe { alias beauty, then admires 

Th'enchantiag Muſicke of anothers quill: 

And now againe ſhe wonld bewaile with teares, 

Th'vnrimely tals of fome whom death did kill. © 

Thus ntuer ſtaying at oneſetled theame, 

Till that ſhe grew more graue,and ! more old, 

Vnder protection of a royall name, 

Faire Sophonisha's tra __ death ſhe rolid. 
Yet leſt poore Muſe her firft conceits were fmor'd, 
She here preſents themto a Noble LORD. 


Sonet 2 
K Ind Nature once did labour ſo in birth, 
Thar all the yods to helpe her wete conuein'd, 

A LTL's Mother Thad ſuch bitter throws ſuflaiids, 
Or ſhe this child of wonder could bring fotth : 
At length ſupported by celeſtiall mighr, 
She's brou ghr to bed euen of a girle divine, 
Whom al Js preſent Deities propine 
With what rare graces could emrich the ſight, 
Loues Queene gaue Beauty, Dia» Chaſtnes rare; 
CHMinerne ludgement, thundring ſore the Name, ' 
Apollograc'd herwith her golden haire, 
Taro the Heart that ſhould all hearts inflame, 

C»pid gaue her hizlowne two touely eyes, 

FOE althe. are darted who hes ſees 


y ; Sonet, 


Eauty beeing long a ſt aboue, _ 

With importunc celeſtial! ſutes was deau 'd, 
Of facred ſpritcs who ſtill her tauour crau'd, 
That ſhe from thence reſolued to remooue: 
And ſo at laſt from top of all the Rounds, 
Loue on his wings conuvy d her here below, 
Where ſhe not willing any ſhould her know, 
Sought out the North to be her reſting bounds, 
There ſhe remains hername being chang' d,yet (til 
For beauty now faire Celia ſhe is cal d , 
Whoſe fight ſometimes, as ir the pods allthral d, 
So now her lookes poore humane ſoules doth kil. 

| And oh no wonder! if they thus do end, 

hey buc faile where gods could not defend. 


R- : onet. | 
T Hy beauty i Celieſo berrayd mine eycs, 
That atthe firſt chey forc'd my heart to yeeld: 
Thus ougrcome into a bloudleſſc field, 
A yeelding ſlaue vmio thy mercy flees, +. 
Where humble proſtrate onaffetions knees, 


F  Tydewith the chaines of ftrongeſt loue (alas ) 
f i y : 14 int:eat thy pitty tomy calc, | ad 2 
'  Pitty bur whichthy hapleſſe captive dy's, 


Then as thy beautie did bur ſtroke or come, 


| Solerthy mercy without rigour ſaue, -- 


Remorlſe and pictie ſhallthee beſt become, 

Remorſe and pitty which not els I crave, -. 
Thriſe happy thraldome if thou p ty moue, 
Vahappy, pond.cn if 4304-24 wow! 


My 


Fe Sonets 


M Y oriefes increaſe ſtill yrg'd me to impart, 

My ſoules felt-paine ynto my faireſt faire, 

And that ſhe might b' acquainted with my care: 

I chooſ'd my rongue the agent for my heart, 

Which being well inſtructed asI rhought, 

In all che paſſions which oppreſſe a minde, 

And being glad ro ſhew how 1 was pin'd: | 

Wich ſwite wing'd haſt I {e/as preſence foughts 

Buc I no ſooner had attain'&-herfighr, 

When loe my tongue betrad me to hereyes, 

And daftard-like into my vhroat firaight tles, 

Leaving me cleane contourided with his flight. 6 
Beat backe with ſighes, yer it rerurn'd againey” + - 
Bur ſpake of pleaſure when it ſhould of pai w_ 


+ 4 


6. Sonet, | 

5 Till muſt grone,ſtill muſt I figh,Rilln 

And cannot grones, nor fighes, nor teares 
To make faireCe/iaone {weete ſmile rerurney” _ 
Or atthc leaſt to ſhew ſome ſigne of grace? ww 
Ah!who would fay that one lo faire of face, VT 
So rare of beauty,ſo diuine in aH., *: 
Diſdain'd to pitty one in ſuch a caſe, | 
And one poore ſoule who leaues her beauties heels 
Sill muſt I breath thoſe grieuous grones ih yainez. 
| Stjl muſt my ſighs euaniſhiintheayre, 
Scill muſt thoſe teares be” ſpent in waſte Iftraine, 
Stil muſt my paſſions all increaſe my care: . 
Then genres death come and diffolue my paine; 
Since (1 ghen\reares,grones and paſſions bred te 

| E 7 No 8 


LE 


Ale,lad Aurora leaue thy ſhowres to raine, 
Of perl-like aiſtall reares thou dayly ſheds, 
1n cender bolomes of the flowry meads, = | 
Wayling his death wh'ac Iliovs ſiege was flaines = 
Oh let thy ſoule appeaſ'd ! with this remainc., 
That thoſe thy teares pleads pitty by there ſight, 
And morethe great brighr patterne of the light, 
| Toquenci his drought carrouſes them ag aine, 
Ceale then to weepc,and leaue me fti!l co mourne, 
Complayning belt becomes my mirchleſle Rate, 
Wh*in quenchleſſe flames of luckleſle lone docs burne: 
(Thy HMemnors lofle : requires no more regrate) 
And fince my owne cannot procure bur ſcorne, 
Lend me thy mouing teares, ſweet weeping morne. 


j- — 


© LA AER - CE ans, = oi an, i nn -> ep <p 1» as 1 Les aA ft L 
wr wt # 3 : 
> 
Nidge 


8. CSonet. | 
Nd is irtrue deere, that you are vnkind? 
XJ Shall I belecue {weet Saint that you are ſo? 
I feare you are,bur ftay,oh! Ray my minde: 
Too ſ{oone to credit that that breeds thy woe, | 
Yet whether ſhall my reſolutions goe, 
Tothinke you are, or not ynkipde I muſt 
Th' cffe& faics I,and yet my fancygno, 
Being oth ſuch vadeſerued harmeto cruſt ; 
My paſhons thus ſuch opperations breed, 
| In my deuided ſoulethart 1 cannor, 

Conceit you are that which you are indeed: 
Unperious loue dorh ſo-controll'my thought, 
VahappylI chat did fuch loue imbrace, 
 Vacon(tant youthar bargs ſuch loue(alaſſe) 
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9, Sener. 
B'S Angels facc,theparadiſe of Loue, 

High aately chrone where Majeſty doth ſhine, 
"ht dz2,l\veetnefle ſweetned ſhrine, 
Cleare heaucps, wherein proud Phebrus daziers moue, 
4 aire peat ly ro:1cs that ſtaine the iuory white, 


Inuironed with corrol! died walles, 
Sweet-neclard breath,more ſoft ghen Zephir's gales, 


Heart-reauing-tongue whoſe ſpeech ſtill breeds delight, 


Smooth checkes of Roſe, and Lyllies interlac'd, 

Art-icorning-nole, in framing which no doubt 

Nature of her whole $kill plard bankerout; 

When it in midſt of ſuchperfeRions plac d, 
Gold-glittering- treſles, and ſfoules-w ounding-lockes, 
Onely proud earcs,more deafe then flinty rockes, 


IO, Soret, 

Y Celia fat once by a chriſtal brooke, - 
Gazing how ſmoothly the cleere ſtreams did flide, 
Who had no ſooner her ſweer fight eſpi'd, 

When with amazement they did on her looke, 
The waters ſlyding by her ſeem d to mourne, 
Defirous (til for ET her beauty, 

Neglecting to the Ocean their duty, 

In | 806. and ſtrange Mcanders made returne, 

But oh! againe with what an heauenly tune, | . 
Thoſe pleaſant fireames that ifſued from the ſpring, 
To ſee that goddefle did appeare to fing, _ 
Whom hauing view'd did as the firſt had done, 

Ifthoſe pure ſireames delighted fo to eycher, .. 

TIudge how my ſoule doth ſurfer when I ſee her. 

E 2 17. Se 


lth re WES connets ll hs 


Ka2 7M, "REES" 
9. Ps, Ar I Ie 


s —p—_—_ 
ae A OG: <9 < tos 


od 
"Wie 


OY EE ET IE. CET. &> 
a. do aciing 


Aa. at Ge aaa ® of q 
me 2 NY etna a w_ Y 
yo 40. 


_ 


tc oe aid. 


, 
j 
F 


*% 


' b) 2 
a, : 
” wy; >. COD + bw 5 ay 
Foe 197 
Y 5 on; _ _ p 
Fob "4 wh os L 
» T_—> . I = 
oY * + 4. wa Ware ER _ # 4 ” _ 
v . ta Wt recog DOI Wis, as CANA -. OY » 
| of tel K-44 £208, 


rp x a 
ar A 
© * ww. # &+ 
«OE IS 7 OY 


< : "0 . — A 
ee Be Gow "7 4 % aonk ” 
ad” 655; Oh wag hi 4 : Ta Ao. a 
i wot ; 6 WP oy i: - - 
® 2p airy 


WH OK 4 -<oerPtres A. * e's 


Ha pownuy,s,« 


Pe Suns fond child when he artiu'dinto, = 


The fights inueigling palace of his fire, 


'Tncenſ'd with a przpoſterous deſire, 


Would needs to guide his fathers cart Rep to, 
So tondly I once,entering(alaſle) 


= Her chamber who bereaues not eyes, but ſoules, 
- And whiles my bold approach there's none controules, 


I needs would venture to bchold her face, 


109 Buras eAppolloes child more raſh then wiſe, 
 Pid manage thoſe fierce ſteeds with skilleſſe Art, 


They like a fire-brand flang him from the skies: 
Thus whileI ey d her,beauty ficr'd my heart: 
Only this difference reſts betwixt vs two, 
I ceafleffe burne, his flames were quencht in Pe, 


12. Sonect, 


; A: Icarus proud of his borrowed winges, | 


Following his flying father through the skies, 
Aboue the ayery region did ariſc, | 
And for to gaze on Phabxs ypward ſprinps, 

Where while with houering pens he ſtaring hings 
Thinking the glory of that carttotel, - 
From which bis match in fondneſſe head-long fel: 
Appellees rayes his waxen feathers ſings: 
So Ireſembling him like fondly flew, 
For my defire being wing'd with fancies plumes 
To gazc on brighter rayes then thoſe preſumes: 
Wherewith.the.Sunne,the ſonne of Deda/flew, 
And a8 6ur flights ſo wereour fals{alafle) = 

| He inthe ſea, Iinto black diſgrace, gs, 

DEE LEITLE 


13. 'y onet. 


A Due ſweete Celia for I muſt depart, 
And leaue thy fght, and with thy fight all i ioy, 

Conuor'd with care,attended with annoy: 
A vagabonding wretch from part to part, 
Onely deare C/ia grant me ſo much grace, 
A: to youchſafe this heart befraught with ſorrow, 
T” attend vp on thy ſhadow enen and morrow: ;.' 
Whoſe wonted pleaſure wasto view thy face, 
And if ſometimes thou {oliter remaine, - 
And for thy deareft deare a fig lets ſlide, 
This poore attender fatting by thy fide | 
Shall be thy Eccho toreplit againe, 

Then Giowel Celia tor I mult away, 

And toattend thee my poore heart ſhal tay, 


SFonet, © 


| ng alcihch (hall I go<(alafſe) 


Whar place to me can'aty cornfort grant, 4 > 


Sith muff leaeth onely happy place,” | 
That doth retaine the worlds admired Saint? 
Oh neuer let therifing Sunrauant) ©» 

I ſaw his brightneffe ! nother brighter face; 
Nor let the nightin ſable ſhadowes hant, 

If that I dreame not of my deare ſome{ſſpace. 

No longer wiſh Ito enioy this ayre, © 

No longer crauc Tbreath,ao more toliue, 
Thenthat I may ftill gaze vpon my faire, 
Whoſe Frectul ſmiles all kind of comfort giue. 


Daies,houres and nights,and places wheceT goe,: 


Til'T her ſee ſhall but procure my woe. 


E 3 SL Soxet, 


ke hr 
« "Ov... 14A 1d; 


15. Sovet, 


$18 7 yAics, houres and nights thy preſence may detcine, 


Bur neither day, norhourenor night ſhal-nox. 


7  _ Barre thy ſweet beauty from-mine eyes vulcecoe; 


Since ſo diuinely printed in my thought, 

Thar skilful Greeks that 3 +7 ws Wy 

And lim'd ito exaQily rothe eye, | ay 

When beauties rareſt patterns he-had ſought, 

With this thy portraic could not.matched bee, 

"Tho on a table he,moſt skilful he, 

In rareſt collours rareſt parts preſented, 

So on a hart if one. may as « atrec, 

Tho skilleſſe Ithy rarer ſhapehauepainted, + _ . + 
Not by Loucs ſelfe, Loves beauty formed he, .... 
But by thy ſelte,chy ſelfe art form'd in me. 

16. Sonete, | 

Ount Ernas flames mayperaduenture ceaſe, -, - 

V4 Yctmy erucheart ſhall burne fiillin alow, /, 

The ſwelling ſtreames 'o're, bankes and braycs that law, 


By miracle may ſtay heir [wifteſt race, __ 1, ... + 
But reſtleſſe fireames of liquid tcares(alafle) _ 
Shall nener ſtay from my poore cies ro rin, > Re 
The congeald icelonge frozen may grow thin, ,..;. 
By the reflex of bright Appolloes face, , FENG 
But ah ! my hoperſhall freeze till in diſpaire, _..... - 
Til Ienioy againe faire Ce/ias light, 
Whoſe beauties beames which (hin'd ore me ſo bright, 
Through longſome abſence thus procures my care.,, 
| Swyet Celia then mike ſpeed my flames roqueneh, 
To raiſe my hopes and thoſe my tearcs to ſtanch,, - 
FR - + al hs | 17, Soxct, 


17, Sonet, 


Azing from out the windowes of mineeyes, 
To view the obie&t of my hearts defire, 
My famiſh'd lookes io wandring troupes forth flies: 
Hoping by ſome goed fortune to eſpic her, 
But having flowne with ſtaring wingslong ſpace, 
And miſſing (till the aime that cauſd chem foare, 
Scorning to.feed on any other face, -- 
Turnesto their cahins backe arid flies nomare, 
And there enclol'd diſdaines toviewthelight, / 
Shadowing my face with ſable claudes of griete: 
And thus I breath in cares continuall night, 
Till that her Hght afford me: ſomereliete. 
Sweer then make haſt theſe cloudy arcs to clearey 
And glad thoſe eyes that holds thy-ight {o deat, 


15, +Sgret. 
13=> once you told methat youdream'd my breath 
Was paſt,and that your eyes beheld my graye, 
Likewiſe youlayd that forraw for my death, 
From out thoſe cyes diltilling teares beravue, . 
Ah t'was no dreamelif you-will but perceiue : 
How in effect for you I hourely die, 
Thinke that no viſion did you then deceiue, 
Sith you may view the very truth inme, 
If ſo you dream'dthis onely ſeem 'sto be: 
A dreame that for my death ſuch teares you ſpent, 
Worſe then a thouſand deaths for you I arie, 
Yet for my gricfe you never teare once lent. _ 
Bur if for dreaming ſo you mourn'd lo much, 


Farre rather mourne that in effect its ſuch, 2 
E by I9, $9 | 
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 19.Sounet, Beeing accuſed by a Gentlewoman for 


ftealmg of a Booke. 
Et not thy felfe,faire Nimphe,nor none of thine 
A - Accuie me of no facriligious theft, # +, 
F« by the world,and by the ſtarry life, 
And oy the honour 1 doe owe thy ſhrine, 


F 


 Byrheinternall ſpicits,and gods deuine, 


And by the hallowed ſtately Stigian brayes, 


JT acuer meant ({weete dame) thee to diſpleaſe, 


For why thy griefe ha4 likewiſe then beene mine, 


. Jr ever oughtdeare-Joue from thee I ale, 
Toth proteſt andſweareit was no booke, 


No nottung but a poore inueighling looke, 
For which againe Ileft my freedome thrall, 

Ten blame me norfor ſtealing of thy bookes, 
Since youRteale hearts, lonely Reale poore lookes, 


| ' 20. Sovet. | 
Onder thy cares,and ſimme them all in one, 
Get che account of all thy hearts diſeaſe,” 
Recken the rorments do thy mind difpleaſe, F 
Write vp each figh,cach plaint,each reare,cach grone, 
Remember on thy griefe conceau'd by day, 
And call to mince thy nights diſturbed reſt, 
Thiyke on thoſe viſions did thy foule moleſt, 
While as thy wearied corpes a ſleeping lay, 
And when all theſe thou haſt enrold aright, 
Into the count-booke of thy daily care, ' 
Fxtratthemtruly,then preſent ihe fight, 
Wuh them of flinty C2/ia the faire, - 
' That ſhe may ſe, if yet moe ills remaines, 
For to be paid to her vniuſt diſdaines, = 


-f Sox- 


21. Sonet, Made at the Authors bering 
ir Bourdeanx. 
Hou Sunne, thoſe trees,this carth,faire riuer cleere, 
Vouchfafe rattend my pitrious plaints,alafle, 
And 1t remorſe of adifireſied caſe 
Can plead for pitty,liſten oh ro heare! 
Then be reporters to my faireſt faire, 
To Pheenix (4a of my reſt{efle paines, 
This ages glory,whom the Northretaines, 
Incloſ 'd by Neprene'for his darling there, 
But ah! thoſe trees,this earth cannot remooue, 
And Phebus feares her rayes ſhall dim his pride, -- 
And ifthis river ſhould my complaint guide, 
Then Neptune would grow icalous'ot his loues; : 
So that I craue all theſe ſupports in vaine, 
I plagud alone,alone muſt beare my paine. 


22.Sonet: On the miſfortune of Bellizarius, greet 

Lieutenant to the Emperovr Juſtinian. 
Q27 y paſſenger;and with relenting looke, 
Bebold heete Belliz.ovmms,T pray, ' 
Whom neuer-conſtant fortune changing aye, 
Euen at the top of reatnefſe quite forſooke, 
And which is wondrous,infa moment tooke 
Mee fromthe hight of an Imperiall ſway, 
And plac'4 me heete; blind begging by this way, 
Whoſe greatneſſe ſorntime ſcarcethe world could brook, 
And while thou daignes thy pittifull ape, 
Ah ſorrow not fo much my fortunes paſt, 
As Ibeſcech thee to bewaile this laſt! 
That from ſuch honour abie-lie deieR, 

I yet am forc'd a ſpectacle roliue, © 

Glad toreceiue'the meancſt almes thou't vive, } 
Sonnet - | 
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Soxet to theright worthy Gentleman,and hit la- 
| : 11219 cou/n M, lohn Miurrray. | 


| ; F ; | VyYE: Eagic-l1ke vpon the lofty wings 
735 Of thy aſpiring Mule thou flies on hie, 


[3 Making th'immortall Sprites in love with thee, 

* Andotthoſe Dirties thou ſo ſweetly fings, 

| Where quaffing boulesof their Ambroſan ſprings , 

> And ſweeteſt Near, thou diuinely ayes: 

#; Lowbytheearth (poore I) fin gs homely layes, 

&: Tilllike defire of fame meypward brings, 

3; Then borrowing, fromthy rich Muſe, fome plumes, 
It. {ceriav-iake deyond my $kill I foarey +» 


$95} While comming wherexby ſongs are heard before, | 


| My lines are mockt,thatthine to marchpreſumes; 
And thus Iperiſhin myhigh defireg - : *- 
While thou'rt moreprais'd,the morethou doſt aſpire. 


| Ds ſprite by great Apollo crown'd, er woe | 
. With cirkling wrea Yu elfaciginunl Bayes, 

Scorning as t ſeemes-that thy inchanting, layes 

'- Should hauctheir praiſe but of immortal fo 

| For heau'ns ſeeing carth,ſo bethy.ſongs renown'd, 

Draw vp thy lweereſt Ditties ay wag, 4 7! g5re 
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Whoſe welltun'd notes ;Phebust'his harpe apptics : | 
While'as his chariot wheels aboutthe Rouad, 

And thus thy diuine-ſpritc- inſpired Mufe 

Hath made thee here admir'd,belou'd aboue, 
She ſings ſo ſweetly that ſhe doth infuſe .. 
Wonder in mortals,inthe godhead loue: 

No maruell if thy ſon | b adored then, + 

That yeeld both iaulicke yato godsand men, K 


of 


| . 


The complaint of the Shepheara Harpalus, - 


P Oore Harpalss oppreſt with louc, 
Sate by a chriftall brooke:”* 

Thinking his ſorrowes to remooue, 
Ofr-times therein did looke,- 


And hearing how on \pibble tones; 
The murmuring riuer ran, 

Asif ithad bewail'd his grones, 
Vnto it thus be gan. 


Faire ſtreame (quoth he)that pitties me. 
And heares my matchleflemoane, -/ 
{thou be going to the ſea, 


As Idoſoſuppone 220007 310 We 
Attend my plaints paſt all aeith; b eod12271 #19 310 Work 
Which dolcfully Ibreath, 3:57 lb SAT 


Acquaint the ſea Nymphes with the greele, 
Which ftil procures my dearia G3 2197264 of) 
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Who fitting on the difptockes; | 10 Work 
May in their ſongs.cxpreſſe:; (5-115) 371 51/4 $135UA 
While as they combe their» poli "OR 
 Poore Harpalas diftreſſe, , - at 5 2M 
And ſo perhaps ſome pallenger, wor ps) iT = MF 
That paſſeth by the ways © © © i 
Ma ng liſte1 fox go heare,,! | nile id ies I 
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: Poore Haypalu:aſhepheard ſwaine, 

" Morerich 1 in yourh then ſtore,, 

Lou'd faire Philers , haplefſe man; 
P/zilena oh WA as > 


> 


Who ftiil remorceles-hearted hide; 
Bi rom plealurein his paine : 

his good will(poore ſoule /repays 
With vndeſeru d diſdayne. | 


'. Ne'ce epheard lou'd a ſhep herdeſſe.. 
— _ Morefaichfully then he: 
Ne're ſhepheard yet beloucd leffe, 
Oflhepheardeſſe could be. 
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How oft with dying lookes did he 
To her his woes impart? 

How ofc his fighes did teſtific | 
The dolor ot his hare? | 
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- How oft from 599” 2. eo the hils, ft 
Did he his griefes rchearſe ? 
How oft re-eccho' d they his ills, {4 - 3 


How oft on baits offtately Pines, 
Of Beech, of Holen greens: w 
© Didhe ingraue in mournfull lines, 
The dolce hedidſuſtaine? "a 
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The more his ſorrowes did increaſe, 
The.more ſhe prou'd yakind. 


The thought wheteof through verie care, 
Poorc Harpalus did mouc: - 

That ouercome with high deſpaire, 
He quat both lite and loue. 


Sonet on the death of the Lady ( ily Weemes, La FA 
__ Tillebanne, 
| Book ( icil'5lofſe, be thou my ſable ſong, £74 
Not that for which proud Rome and Carchage Fate. | 
But thine more famous, whom ago not long 
Vntimely death intomb'd ſo {oone in grauc, 
Deare ſacred Lady, let thy ghoſt receiue = 
Theſe dying accents of my mourning quill, 
The {weereſt-{melling incenſe that I hauc, 
With fighes and teares vpon thy hearle to ſpill. 
To thee (deare Saint) I confecrate ayfill - 
Theſe ſad obJations of my mirthlefſe mind, 
Who while thou breath'd, this wondring world did fill 
With thy perfeRions, Phanix of thy kind: 


From out whoſe aſhes hence 1 prophecie, 
Shall never ſuch another Phonix flic, 
| Epitaph ov the death of his deare couſin, 
© M. Danid Mnrray. 
RE eive (deare friend Jinto thy rombe thoſet eeares; 7 
Thoſe tears which from my Solis he cary difil, | 

Whoſe drearie ſhew the true 6/8 blance | y 
Of thols adexes which inwardly me k ls [Re 4Þ 
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"File them deere friend,fnce fent from fuch a one, 


Who lou thee liuing,wailes thee being gone: 


| Nofained teare,nor forgedfigh (God knowes) 


| I facrifice ypon thy wotull hearle, / 

| My mournings are according to my woes, | 

; And correſpondent to ny griefe my yerſe, 

— My fighes are ceaſclefle ecchoes,that replies, 
For thy {ad death my hearts relenting cries, 


: 
: 


Aye me! how canTbut regrait thy caſe, 
Who in the full Meridian of thy yeares. 


3s q While frength bf body held the Chicfeſt place, 
' And v#hile thy felfe, thy ſelfe cuen moſt appeares * 


Death ſo vntimely ſhould thy life bereaue: 
Impoueriſhing thy fiiends,tinrich the graue. 


| Ah! had thou not beene ſociall,gentle,kinde, 


” | Moſtlouing,courrcous,liberall by meaſure, 
\ Riche inall parts, bur moſt of all inminde; | 
|  Whichthou inftord it with yertues precious treaſure : 


Had thou not beene [ ſay replear with thoſe, 
Lefſc had thy praiſes beene,and lefſe my woes. 


&  Tnnothing more thy vertue proou'd her power, 
XX Thenin thy friendſhips well aduiſed choiſe: 
EF Wholou'd thee oncegſt1!l loues thee to this houre, 
MZ Thegrauetheir ſight, but not their loue doth cloſe, 


And yyhich was more, the mightieſt of the land, 
Shee ioyn'd to thee into affections band, 


; \ © Andwellthe greatneſlc of thy mindedid merits. 
"4  Eucn thatthe greateſt ſpirits ſhould thee cheriſh, wr 
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That which in great men Site! S bur greatneſſeperiſh: : 


commy wp" , wa 


,,T rue worth is not diſcern'd by outward ſhow, 
,Vertues Idxa by the minde we know, 


Ah fooliſh they that bragge ſomuch in vaine, 
Onely by blood nobilitate to be, 
While jn their boſomes they do ſcarce retaine, 
The ſmalleſt ſparke of magnanimiry ! 
] hold this tor a generall Maxime good, 
True honor comes from vertue as from blood, 


And yet ] cannot but confeſſe inderd, 
Thar vertue in a generous ftomack (HY, 
Doth ſhine more cleere then when it doth procced, 
From out a baſc-vorne breſt ,marke who ſo will, 
For why thy worth had ne're ſo cleerly ſhin d, 
| Had not thy birth beene equall to thy minde. 


Without affeQion I muſt truely ſay, 
Thou waſt a well-borne Gentlating by birth, 
Com'd of a race nere {potted to this day, 
Thinc anceſtors were men of noble worth, 
Famous in bloud,in vertue and in name, _ 
And all,as thou, went go the graue with fame, 
Whereof this comfort doth ariſc I ſee, : 
To thoſe that lou'dthy life,condoles chy.dearh, 
Though thou be deadin part,all cannot dyes. - 
Thy mindes brane conquelt ſhall ſyruive thy breath, 
Death may welltriymph on thy bodiesfall, - 
Bur thy great yertue cucr Horiſh f ſhall 
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Thi cre fe Rill Uhappybile Thap fe heere, 
Mu t celebrace = Exequies in for row, 


; { Jeares which from my greifes I borrow: 
{ he Lab ! n&:wonder that I doethe fame, _ 
| 11: Forboth l bearethy ſurname,and thy name, 


* Soner 011 the hath of his cons, 7 Adam 
Bonn _ Murray. 
0 Know notwhether diſcontent or loue, | 
f + Af Deere friend) hath bred thisthy abortiue death: 
' Ok Or if that both vuited ſhew'd theit wrath, 
" Tomakethce this thy faral aſtro prove, 
© Burbee the motion what it liſt, did moue, A 
This thy vnlook'd for {ad vntimely fal, | 
Yer with thelofſe tof breath thou loſ dnet al, "EY 
/\ Thy berter pare ill lives the heavens aboue, 
- Andher© thy | 
"1 From time,objiuion, enuy,and the graue, | 
| | Thatto corruption now thy bones receiue, 
| | But canno way deficethy glotious fame, 
{ © Which Rilmuſt {>e on wings of endlefle praiſe, 
© 12 months,mn th wvigckes;and weekes 
EF 49 (have: daies, 


pen immortaliz'd thy name, 
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